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PRICE 2 CENTS 


Is Year Has 


For Tliom 


MANY DISTRESSED VESSELS 


TOWED IN HERE 


List Of Sbips That Have Been Wrecked 


Or Damaged 


SIXTEEN MARINE 
DISASTERS 
RECORDED 


SINCE LAST JANUARY 


Seldom in one year have there been 


KC> many marine disasters in and near 
tl-e port of Portsmouth 
as 
during 


3!'05. 
Many of them just 
stopped 


short of being serious, indeed, but 
fortunately no loss of life has oc- 
curred as yet. 


The first carne on Jan. 14, the coi- 


tion in the lower harbor between 


the three masted schooners Mary A. 
Hall, Luther T. Garretson and Earl 
of Aberdeen on a dangerous lee shore 
and In a heavy gale ot" wind, all the 
vessels being seriously damaged. 


Then, three days later, came the 


•stranding of tlie schooner Ethel F. 
'Merriam on Fishing Island; the ves- 
sel was floated, however, without dam- 
age. 


Oil March 20, in the gale 
which 


wrecked the schooner Lady Antrim 
with all hands at Marblehead, the 
British, schooner, F. and E. Givan, 
was barely warned off Jerry's Point 
by the patrol in time to escape a 
watery grave ior all hands. 


On April C, the 
freight 
steamer 


Massasoit came into port disabled, 
and was repaired here. 


On April 10. the schooner Marion 


Draper dragged ashore, filled and 
capsized, and was beached in 
Pep- 


perrell's Cove on her beam ends. 


In the same gale, the schooner Ris- 


ing- Sun, while running for this port, 
was totally wrecked at Wells Beach 
and the schooner Sallie B., 
found- 


ered off Cape Porpoise with the loss 
of four ot: her crew. 


On May 11, the big British passen- 


ger steamer Pokanoket put in with 
her engine disabled and was repaired 
hero. 


On June 1, the schooner Margaret 


v as towed in in a sinking condition, 
•with her crew exhausted 
and 
her 


sails blown away, by 
the 
British 


schooner Kannoe. 


On June 18, the schooner Lulu W. 


Eppes was towed in from off 
Rye, 


leaking and with sails\blown away. 


In the same breeze, schooner John 


Bracewell came into port with eever- 


feet of water in her hold as there- 


suit of a tussle with the heavy seas. 


Five days later, the schooner Hiram 


was abandoned in a gale off Rye, but 
after the storm was 
manned 
and 


worked into port. 


On June 27, the Norwegian steamer 


Duncan was towed here to be broken 
up. 


On July 15, the dredge of the East- 


ern Dredging Company sank at East- 
ern Point. 


On 
Saturday, 
the 
thjec 


masted schooner S. S. Hudson was 
towed in here waterlogged after an 
experience which just escaped being 
a tragedy of the worst kind. 


Finally, the sloop yacht 
Sanquoil 


•was totally wrecked at Little Harbor 
on July 30, her crew of three barely 
escaping with, their lives. 


AUDITORS ELECTED 


The Brewery Workers' Union held 


a 
meeting on Monday evening and 


in addition to the 
regular 
routine 


elected a, board of auditors. 
Peter 


F. Butler, Edwin Sheppard and Rich- 
ard Fullum were the men chosen. 


UNION REBEKAH PICNIC 


Union Rebekah Lodge, No. 3, will 


hold its annual picnic Thursday, Aug. 
2nd, at Rand's Grove, Jenness Beach. 
If stormy, Friday. 


STORE NEWS OF 


Qeo. B. French Co 


Closing Out Prices That Save You Money. 


COLORKD Mt'SLLN Sl'ITS are marked down from §3.50 to 
$1.98 


These are trimmed with Washahle Laces, stylishly made up of light 
ground Muslins with neat iigmvs. really very stylish. 


COTTOX RADJAH Sl'ITS. a popular seller, but marked down for clear- 


ance, tailor made, assorted sizes, were $5.00. now 
$3.75 


WHITE LINEX SFITS marked down, some of the most ultra-fashionable 


sort, best of style and workmanship, the first choice of several manu- 
facturers, once §15.00. now 
$10.00 


once 812.00. now 
$8 75 


LOXG KIMONAS, because of an overstock we offer one lot of choice styles, 


best cojors. marked down from S2.J)8 to 
$1.50 


DRESSING SACQUES in light colored Muslins, stylish wear 
50c 


EMBROIDERED SHIRT WAIST PATTERNS, requiring but 


little sewing to complete, low prices on these 
75c, $1.12, $1.65 


Our Department of Ladies" Ready-to-Wear Garments reveals many a 
chance to save you dollars and dollars. 


WRECKED YACHT A WELL- 


KNOWN VESSEL 


Bothfield At Last Beached On Kitiery 


Side 0( The River 


GOSSIP OF A DAY COLLECTED 
BY 
OUR 


CORRESPONDENT 


Kittery, July 31. 


The auxiliary sloop yacht Sauquoit, 


which was totally wrecked at Little 
Harbor <>n 
Monday 
morning, 
was 


'well known in this harbor. 
Sho was 


owned by Benjamin D. Hyde of Hull, 
Mass., and belonged to the Boston 
Yacht Club. 


She liad finished UK 
V annual cruise 


w i t h this club, had continued 
'east- 


ward from Five Islauds and was on 
her way home when wrecked. 
She 


was of the thirty loot \\aleiline pat- 
tern, was about a >ear old and was 
valued at $3,5(10. 
She <was rechrls- 


tcned Sabrina IV. a lew days ago. 


The old dredge Bothfield 
has 
at 


last been beached 
in shoal 
\vater 


near the Kittery end of the railroad 
bridge. 


The old craft looks about as for- 


lorn and dilapidated as it possibly 
ran and it is doubtful if it is ever fit 
tor fuither service. 


| this afternoon with Mrs. Clarence P. 


Emery. 


Capt. Delbort E. Oilchrost, 
who 


has been at Kockport, Mass.. for the 
past two weeks, taking parties around 
the "squadron, arrived here on Mon- 
day afternoon for a week's stay, as 
the ships are to be gone until August 
8. 
Capt. Gilchrest has done a fine 


business and has many 
interesting 


stories to tell of his stay there. 


Mrs. Mary Hall of North Harwich, 


Mass., and Mrs. Frances T. Nye of 
Neponset, Mass., are the guests of 
their sister, Mrs. Ernest C. Tobey. 


Marstou and Talbot 
Ilamlin 
re- 


turned on Monday from a trip of n 
week in their sloop yacht Ijirk 
to 


Rockuort. Gloucester and 
Manches- 


ter, Mass. 


Miss Nellie Tobey and John M. 


Tobey passed Sunday at Hampton, 
N. H. 


Dr. Charles Ramsdell of Dover and 


Miss Ridie Hobbs of South Berwick 
are the guests of Capt. and Mrs. T. 
Burton Hoyt. 


Tlie sloop yacht Prlnoeps, 
owned 


by a Summer resident of Gerrish Is- 
land, ran Into 'Frisbee's long pier on 
Monday afternoon, breaking her bow- 
sprit shrouds 
and 
carrying away 


Dress Suit Cases at Vacation Prices. 
We Show Special Bargains in Leather and Straw Cases. 


A Suit Case that will do good careful service for 
$1.00 


Leather. Rattan and Willow Cases 
$2.00, $2.25 to $5.50 


Hammock Rugs. 


Twenty styles, special price 
69c 


Cedar Chests. 


The Real Imported Cedar, Choice Grain and Finish, Sure Proof 


for Fur Storage or for Wool Wear. 


Three Sizes in these Superior Chests 
$4.75, $5.25 and $5.75 


Choice Toilet Waters, Best Qualities Made. 


Hudnut's Toilet Water 
75c and $1.40 


Roger and Gallet's Toilet Water 
79c and $1.37 


Beau Brummell's Nail Polisher for 
50c 


PECIALS AT FRENCH'S 


Was Experience Of Three 


WHOSE BOAT WAS WRECKED 


ON MONDAY 


saw 
lights 
and 
staggered 


toward what we afterward found to 
be Fort Constitution. 
The soldiers 


couldn't do enough for us and Sergt. 
Martin is one of the best fellows I 
ever saw. 
The men made us hot 


soup and coffee, bathed 
our 
limbs 


and gave us a place to sleep. 


"The crew of the life saving sta/- 


tion sent us spare clothing and 
-we 


came home. 
I don't ever remember 


being so blessed glad 
that 
I was 


alive." 


Hackett is now out of a job, but 


McPherson will see to it that he has 
a good position for lite. The men at 
Foil Constitution will also 
be 
re- 


membered. 


One Of The Crew Tells Story Of The 


Adventure 


GREAT HEROISM WAS DISPLAYED BY HIS 


COMPANIONS 


^ „ 
„ „... -..^ !,.-,. ..„ 
~~ 


boats were made fast. 


Mrs. 
Ellen M. Calder 
of 
Provi- 


dence, R. I., called on 
friends 
in 


town on Monday. 


Mrs. 
W. 11. Thorno of Brockton, 


Ma&s., who has been 
visiting 
rela- 


tives in town, has returned to 
her 


home. 


Mr. and Mis. J. F. Walsh of San 


Francisco, who have been 
visiting 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur L. 
Hutchins, 


have lett for Somerville, Mass. 


Mrs. 
Oscar T. Clark entertained 


the Congregational Church choir on 
Monday alternoon. 


GEN. 
HOWARD'S JOKE 


He Could 
Not 
Resist 
the 


Temptation 


Strong 


Chairman Samuel F. Pan] of York 


st a splendid program for 


the reunion of the Pepperrell Associa- 
tion on AiiKUSt 29. 
He 
has several 


times recently been in town on busi- 
ness connected with it. 


The work of 
equipping Atlantic 


Shore line cars with air 
brakes is 


pioeeeding 'Steadily. 


The benefit entertainment given in 


\Ventworth Hall on Monday evening 
by Prof. J R. Miller, the celebrated 
English magician, was a deservedly 
great success and the 
liair 
raising 


and astonishing tricks delighted the 
large audience. The proceeds will 
be given for a fund for 
the 
South 


Eliot soldiers,' and sailors' memorial. 


Mrs. Margaiet Norton ot Govern- 


ment street is the guest of relatives 
in Mel rose, Mass. 


Regular meetings of the Red Men 


and Knights of Pythias will be held 
this evening. 


Mrs. Fred 
Noyes 
and 
children, 


who have been passing three weeks 


ero with Mrs. Hattie Went/worth, 
ave returned to their home in Spen- 
er. Mass. 
Harold Karl of Rockland 
is 
the 


nest of Charles Prince. 
Mr. and Mrs. 
Stephen 
Paul of 


,ynn. Mass., are passing a short va- 
ation with Mrs. Paul's parents, Mr. 
nd Mrs. Walter Ball. 
Charles E. Rudolph, U. 
S. 
N., 


ommissary on the armored cruiser 
Minneapolis, who has been passing a 
ew days with his wife here, left on 
VIonday to rejoin his ship at 
Bar 


Harbor. 
Mrs. Rudolph accompanied 


lim as far as Portland. 


Josoph W. Hawes, who nas been 


lassing a few days in Massachusetts, 
ias returned. 


The 
Henderson's 
Point, lighter, 


which has been undergoing repairs 
on the beach near the 
navy yard 


nridge, has been returned to her old 
berth at The Point. 


Mrs. Arthur Allen and two child- 


ren of Minneapolis, Minn., who have 
been visiting Mr. and Mrs. Charles 


One thing noticeable 
about Gen. 


O. O. Howard, as he stood on 
the 


platform, at. Green Acre on Sunday 
afternoon, was his 
lemarkable 
re 


faoinblanr-p to the famous Inbor leader 
across t'ne pond, John Burns, M. P., 
and now piesldent of the local gov- 
einment boaid, a cabinet position he 
was offered and accepted when the 
present LibcM-al government went in 
to power last Fall. 


Both men have the 
same strong 


cast of features, piercing eyes, with 
heavy, overhanging 
ejebrows 
and 


both have the same facial character- 
istics, indicative of great 
strength, 


endurance and determination of pur- 
pose . 


By the way. Gen. 
Howard inter- 


spersed his speech 
with many hum- 


orous anecdotes. 
One in particular 


elicited much amusement. It was as 
follows. 
Last Summer, the 
gallant 


general on a European tour had oc- 
casion to stop over at a small Ger- 
man hamlet adjacent to the maneuv- 
ering grounds of the German army. 


While resting on the piazza of his 


hotel one afternoon, a considerable 
stir and excitement was caused 
by 


the approach of the imperial entourage 
ot" the great and only William 
II. 


The imperial equipage dashed past 
v,ith a great show of 
pomp 
and 


dignity, flanked by cavalry and with 
outriders front and rear. 
The na- 


tural ease of the American general, 
whose equilibrium was not 
in 
the 


least disturbed naturally excited the 
curiosity of the other 
hotel 
guests 


and eventually a 
young lady 
ap- 


proached him with the remark: 


"I understand, sir, you are an Am- 


erican army officer." 


"1 have that honor," replied Gen. 


Howard, whereupon the young lady 
said: 
"Then you may have met my 


brother in America." 


"I may have done so," responded 


the gallant general, 
"what 
is 
his 


name?" 
Then 'he added, quisrically, 


"Of course you understand that Am- 
erica is a very' big continent." 


"Adolph 
Steiner," 
replied 
the 


young lady. 


"Why." returned the American of- 


Harry S. McPherson, one of 
the 


three young men on the launch Sa- 
brina IV., 
formerly 
the 
Sa.uquoit, 


wrecked at the entrance 
ot Little 


Harbor early Monday morning, was 
interviewed later in the day in Bos- 
ion. 


"Yon 
couldn't see your hand 
he- 


lore your face," 
said 
McPherson. 


"The rain came down in solid masses, 
as if shot from a hydrant and the 
sea was very 
rough. 
When 
we 


struck, the yacht went to pieces like 
an egg .shell. 


"Young Edward Hackett 
of Cas- 


line, Me., our steward, said, 'We'll 
all go ashore or no one 
goes.' 
I 


seized an air mattress and 
jumped 


overboard. 
I can't swim a 
stroke 


and my companions km*w it and to 
cheer me, 1 suppose, I.ee Cieorgc be- 
gan to faing, with the three 
of 
us 


struggling in the 
black 
water, 
"I 


don't know where I'm going, but I'm 
on my way.' " 


Hackett was the hero of tbe occa- 


sion, although the others fallowed won- 
dcil'nl nerve. 
The young men wore 


in the water thirty minutes, pounded 
by the surf and every few moments 


PORT OF PORTSMOUTH 


jo 
•jsuteS'B 
IIAIOJITJ 


shore. 
They at last dragged them- 


selves upon the beach, bruised and 
nearly exhausted. 


William Lee George, a Boston law- 


yer. 
was the third 
member of 
the 


party. 
McPherson was 
the 
light- 


weight boxing champion of the class 
of 19U1 at' Harvard. 


"I have sailed up and 
down 
the1 


coast for twenty years," said Mc- 
Pherson, " and 1 never saw a worse 
night. The Sabrina had been up for 
repairs at Portland after the Boston 


j Yacht Club cruise. 
We left 
Port- 


\V. Gray, 
have returned 
to their 


home. 


Mrs. 
Sadie Hayes of Exeter is vis- 


iting her sister, Mrs. Ruth Hayes of 
Pierson street. 


Miss Grace Bascom of Augusta is 


the guest of Miss Helen Bickncll at 
The Intervene. 


Kittery Point 


The 1-adies' Aid Society 
of 
the 


Freewill Baptist Church will meet on 
Wednesday evening with Mrs. Eliza 
E. Bray. 


The Indies' Sewing Circl 


, Congregational 
Church 
w 


fleer with a brightening of the eye, 
"Adolph Steiner served on my staff 
during the American war 
of 
the 


i evolution and a better and more ef- 
ficient staff officer I did not have." 


This js only another illustration of 


how small the world really is, after 


all. 


land about half-past 
seven 
Sunday 


night, intending to make Portsmouth. 
We ran into a, thunder storm off 
Cape Neddick, York, and then tacked 
down the coast, 'working in by Boon*? 
Island and York Ledge. 
T;IP wind 


was blowing hard enough to take off 
your bead and the rain fell 
in 
tor- 


rents. 
Suddenly the fog shut down 


like a lid and we couldn't even see 
the bo.v ot the boat. 


"It lifted a little, enabling us to 


see the red light off 
Little 
Harbor 


and the range lights on 
the break- 


water and then shut down again. 


"The sea was running in moun- 


tains, with the tide just at the ebb. 
1 don't know whether the 
compass 


•was wrong or 
whether the 
tide 


spoiled my calculations, but ia 
ten 


minutes we struck. 
There was no 


time to do anything- 


"It was all black and cold one min- 


ute and the next we heard the Tash 
of breakers and felt the sloop jump 
forward. 
Then, lifted on 
top 
of a 


giant billow, its white crest frothing 
and seething beneath her bow the 
Sabrina dashed on the 
reef. 
When 


she struck it felt as though she had 
fallen from a great 
height 
to 
the 


ground. George and I jumped to the 
deck. 


"The tender was bottom 
up be- 


neath the bow. 


"When I went overboard with the 


mattress, Hackett went with me and 
George 
followed 
at 
once. 
Tho 


waves went clear over us, but I clung 
to the mattress and 
Hackett 
and 


George pushed from behind. 
I lost 


Arrivals At and Departures From Our 


Harbor July 30 


Arrived 


United States lighthouse steamer 


Lilac, Portland. 


Schooner Harold L. Berry, Barter, 


Port Reading, with 200 tons of coal 
tor Exeter. 


Schooner 
William Duren. 
Brltt, 


Boston for Eastport, with salt. 


Tug 
Nottingham, Bennett, 
Port 


Johnson, towing barge C. R. R. of 
N. J., No. 7, with 1400 tons of coal 
for A. W. Walker. 


Tug Cheektowaga, Farnham, Perth 


Amboy, towing ba.rges Black Tom 
and Bravo, 'with 2000 tons of coal for 
Arthur W. Walker, and Baltic for an 
eastern port. 


Tug R. 
M. 
Waterman, towing 


barges Doris 
and 
Volunteer, New 


York for Kennebec; put in for har- 
bor. 


Tug Portsmouth, Perkins, Boston, 


towing one barge. 


Gasoline yacht Rosebud. 


Sailed 


Tug M. Mitchell Davis, Hoyt, tow- 


ing schooner William L. Blkins, Dix- 
on, (from South Amboy), York, and 
tug leturned. 


Wind south to southwest, fresh. 


Note* 


Tug R. M. Waterman, which put 


in for harbor on Monday night with 
two barges, very seldom visits this 
port. 
She is owned, as are 
the 


barges, by the Thames Towing Com- 
pany of New London, 
Conn., 
and 


was built at her home port in 1896, 
being of 174 gross tons. The barges 
are not the handsomest vessels that 
ever floated, which is a peculiarity 
of Long Island Sound barges. 
The 


Doris was formerly an old freighter 
and was built in 1864 at New York, 
being of 128 gross tonnage. 
The 


Vounteer is a regularly built barge 
and was launched at 'New London in . 
1888. 
She is of 7»7 gross tons. 


Steamer Amethyst was docked at 


the paper plant wharf this (Tuesday) 
morning, the dredge 
having 
been 


moved inshore enough to permit her 
passage through the draw. 


Telegraphic Shipping Notes 


Boston, 
July 
29—Arrived, 
tug 


Portsmouth from Portsmouth, towing 
barges No. 10, No. 12, No. 16 and 
Berwick. 


FARMER'S DAiY MUSIC 


^••^— 


To Be Rendered by Unitarian Church 


Quartet 


The following will be the program 


for 
Farmer's day 
at 
Hampton 


Beach tomorrow 
(Wednesday), ren- 


dered by the Unitarian Church quar- 
tet of Portsmouth: 


Morning 


"Forget Me Not," 
Giese 


a. "Brightly Gleams the Silvery Star- 


light," 
H«yser 


b. "My Little Barque," 
Ford 


Afternoon 


"Dinah", 
Johns 


a. "Soft and Deep", 
Stewart 


b. "Too Whit! Too Whoo!" Cellier 


Soprano, Mrs. Wendell; alto, Mrs. 


Priest; tenor, Mr. Parker; bass, Mr. 
Gray; accompanist, Mr. Doolittle. 


LYNCH INJURED 


THE WEATHER FOR TOMORROW 


(Special to The Herald) 


Washington, July SI—Fair woather 
indicated 
for 
Wednesday, with 


west winds. 


my 
friends 


the shore, a 


the mattress once, but 
got it under mo again. 


"When we reae'hed 


big wave dropped us upon 
a 
rock, 


bruising our lower limbs terribly. 
The undertow took 
me 
back, 
but 


Hackett went after me, 
seized me 


by (tie hair and, aided 
by 
George,^ 


dragged me out of harm's way. 


Portsmouth Man. Employed at Law* 


rence Receive! Broken Leg 


Jeremiah J. Lynch of this 
city, 


who has been employed in 
excavat- 


ing work near Lawrence, Mass., tor 
the Boston and Maine railroad, 1s at 
the Massachusetts General Hospital 
suffering from a broken leg. 


Lynch, with several 
other 
work- 


men, was engaged in running steam 
drills, when one of them of which he 
had charge fell. 
In trying to uve 


y..mself, the machine fell arrow the 
leg, causing a bad fracture. 


»«»•,»>•''/ 
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For Murder Of Mother 


IN PENNSYLVANIA SOMETIME 


NICK! 


Was Last One Seen About (loose 
_ 
Before Tragedy 


SIFE IN M. 
THOUGH 
fliTEM 
WHS 


TO LYNCH Hi 


Canonsbnrp, Pa.. July 31*.—Coronei 


W. 
H. Sipp and (Constable John .1 


Miller of Canonsburt; drove into livwn 
today w i t h Klnier iiempstor, 
a 
1!' 


\ear old negro, who had been ane.st 
ef> for the murder of Mrs. Samuel 
Pearce and two children 
and 
the 


shooting ol a third child last even 
ing. 


Dempster was taken to the Wash 


ipgton county 
jail at 
Washington, 


Pn. 


While no bloodstains were found 


oh the prisoner, suspicion first rested 
on him last night when it >was learned 
that he w»is the last person seen about 
the house before the tragedy. Demp 
Ster was a helper on 
the 
Peaiee 


farm and after the departure' of Sam- 
uel Pearce with his sister. Miss Kan 
uy pParce, for the Caiionsburg rail 
road station, Dempster is said toluut 
bt-en at the scene of the tragedy look 
irg after the stock. He was 
taken 


iiom his bed at 2 o'clock (his morn 
ing and put through 
a 
course ol 


•sweating 'which lasted 
u n t i l daylight 


when it is alleged hi1 made a com 
plete confession. 


The only things missing from tin 


Pearce home are $12 
arid 
a few 


cents and the revolver 
w i t h 
which 


'Mrs. Pearee and her two 
children 


wre murdered. 


Robert Pearce, three years old, tlir 


only survivor of the tragedy, who was- 
shot through 
the 
body, 
w i l l 
IK 


Inonght to the Canonsburg general 
hospital in an effort to save his life. 
Many neighbors nocked to the deso 
latPd home today. 
eParce, the 
!><? 


reaved husband and 
father, is still 


there. 
While imprecations were lit 


tered against the young negro, no vi 
olence was offered to him up to tin 
time he was taken from here on the 
street car. 


According to the story (old in the 


•confession, young Dempster attempt 
cd an assault on the four >ear 
old 


daughter alter the departure of Mr. 
I'ean-e. hut was frustrated 
by 
t h i 


mother who went to a. bureau to get 
a revolver to shoot him. The negro 
says he secured the gun first and af 
ter killing the mother and shooting 
tne children se-t tire to the house to 
h'td-e the crinve. 


Feeling 
against 
Dempster is i n n 


nmg high. 


DOWIE WILL APPEAL 


Second Elijah Not 
Satisfied 


Latest Court Decision 


With 


Chicago, July 3n.—,)t,h:s Alexaiulei 


Dowie will appeal from the decision 
of Judge Laudis of the federal court 
in -declaring Zion City a trust estate 
and holding that the deposed 
first 


apostle has no individual [.loprietor 
ship in the estate. 


Doaie himself mad<- the annonm e 


ment that action toward an appeal 
tad been taken at a mt-etinsr yester 
day at Shiloh house, Zion City, at 
tended by nearly HID of his loyal sup 
porters. 


Notice of appeal win be 
sent a' 


once to Judge Land is and Attorneys 
'Patrick C. Haley and Rmil ('. Wet 
ten expect to have the appeal perfect 


«.>d 
within two weeks. 
Whether t h e 


appeal will he taken to the Tnitrd 
States supreme court or to the t i n i 
tod States circuit court of appeal;- 
has not been yet decided d e f l n l i e l y , 


In Ids address Do,\ie appeared it. 


lvo more concerned over Judge I.an 
dis' denunciation of the "resioration 
host oath" as treasonable than any 
other point in the opinion. 
He <le 


daie.d that the judge hi in self in lii- 
o'lth of office was compelled to pu: 
God above man and ifamily ties. 


With regard to the 
trust 
cstntt 


fading he declared that he had nev- 
er received money as a trustee lint 
that it was always simply a matter ol 
rontroct, evidenced in writing, show 
ing all payments <> be debts, payable 
In ono year on call. 


If the election ordered 
by 
Judge 


Kind IK he carried out, lie said, 
th< 


;.fopl« of Zion .will be violating thi 
vhol* theocratic Idea, Ihe very fonn 
Nation stone Of the church. He em 


nl.aKizod that the |M-ople 
bail 
no.t 


called nor placed him us head of Ihe 
chiirch, but that he. as Cod's chosen 
man, had admitted each 
individual 


member Into the church. 
He held 


i u 11 her 
t h a t Judge l.andis ened 
in 


confining the vote to ihose living In 
Zion City. The.^e constitute only one 
fourth of the entire church and (here 
1\ three fourths of Ihe members are 
pi evented from having a voice as to 
U'elr spiritual leader. 


Simultaneous!) 
w i t h 
the 
Dowie 


r.Ki'tini; Overseer Yoliva 
conducted 


the ref.ulai Sunday services at 
(he 


Tabei iKC'le. 
The 
meeting was at 


l.nded hy M.f.o.i persons 
Those who 


i jime in expectation of healing the 


(,\ ,~.| j.-,ir -. :>nd other leaders 
express 


the!i!--'-!v."- w i t h regard to the receiv- 
t i t l u n ni'd Judge 
l.andis' 
decision 


w e i e disappointed, for not once did 
Yei:\a 
nuke 1 c\en the slightest r"l 


•erne to the new conditions;. 


SLIPPERY ROADS AT BRETTON 


WOODS 


Cause 
Postponement Ol Automobile 


Climbing Contest To Today 


BivUdi Woods;. \. H.. .Inly 30.— 


Feirt) eight automobiles were onleivd 
ioi 
the 
liill 
climbing 
contests 
at 


ranyi-d (or today for tlie autoists who 
liad 
pat ticipated 
in 
the 
1,1"U 
mile' 


mad i n n |oim Buffalo. N. Y., lo the 
White mountains. The1 ce>iir:>e for the 


:'lll 
e'liml) was to the Crawford House* 


,1'oin a |ioint about two inilc-s behi-w 
r.iid it «as planned to send the lirsl 
iiway about S..'{n. 


The hea\y showers <if last 
night 


w i t h iiuoi mil te-nt rainfall during the 
nioritini.; made the road so slipper) 
hat the oflle-ials decided lo postpone 
-he inoinlni; s t i r t . 
One of tlu> me-ii 


vu-nt over the road this morning and 
/mnoiinced il \ei.v 
dangoioiis 
and 


Slid (hat unless diied snllleiently this 


allcM'iioon the run '\\ould he postponed 
ii'.lil tomorrow. 


TWO MEN KILLED 


By Explosion Of Boiler In 
Mill At 


Vincennes Yesterday 


iiex. 
i n i l . , .inly 
."?((.—-Hai rj 


Horders and 
I nl'a\e'tle I ichey 
were 


<il!ed 
ancl t w e n t y 
othe-r 
workmen 


were injured today by the explosion 


:»; a boiler at the plant of the 
Yin- 


[•dines Paper 
M i l l s company. 
The 


(iropei ry loss is 
ifl.nilll. 
()| the In 


hired the worst hr-1 is Charles Con 
uors, 
who 
was 
blown 
f i f t y 
lee! 


I h i o u g h the air. 


The boiler was hulled through tin 


•oof of the boiler house. Falling li)ei 
:'(et distant, it badly dateed (he llar- 
•ison mansion, home (rf William lien 
•y Han ison w h e n he was governor ot 
he Northwest territorj . 


NEWINGTON 


NVwington, .July ."u. 


Miss Mary \v. Pickering is passing 
vacation of three week* .\sitli Rev. 
. W. 
Holers and 
lamily at 
New 


^lone-ester. Me-. 


William Lei'avonr returned lo Hos 


< > t i on 
Monday atle-r 
passing 
two 


veeks wiili his \\ile 
and 
daughlcr, 


\ ho a iv her,' lor the Summer. 


Miss Bertha Hone] ol' Lowell. Mass, 


s Hi,., guest ol .Mrs. Prior for a ten- 
laj s. 


.1. Edward Picketing and t:nnily are 


i.'issint; .sevoial days w i t h Mr. i'iek- 
•liiisV. sister. Mis:, Amanda Picki r 
ng. 


William 
Tlioni]iRon 
,>f 
Hampton 


•'alls, X. 
11.. was \ i t i l m s Iriends in 


< > v \ n ,m Sunda\ . 


M I S N 
Kim-en; e 
Rii.loy, 
u ho 
lu., 


M-MI llu- i;u.^t 
(,f Mis:-, Marj 1!. Ilo\ t 


or several days, has i t - t u r n e d to hoi- 
Kirne in Derry. 


Horberi R. Pickering 
and 
Siuies 


[•'rink wi.-ie viMtots in 
I)iiiham 
tin 


°,t:ndaj . 


M i ^ . E d w a r d llanse-s and children 


>f 
N o i t h 
At t It-bo;-,). 'Mass., are 
the 


nests tj 
1. Enoch Coleinaii anil f a m i l y . 


John Howe, passed Sunday at his 


Kirno hf'ie. 


Miss l>H!a Cot,- is v i s i t i n g friends, 


i Poi tsuioiitli. 
Edwin l'.ra.k"tt ut Oroenlrttid called 


n friends in town Sunday. 


Se vi-r.il ei| our Miung iienplo passed 


Sunday .it the -\dnms Ilote'i, llurhain, 


Miss A'ice Xewtem \ias the giie-st 


u: her aittii. Mis 
llrumnh P. Newton 


last week. 


Misfi Belli Hojt passed W-'dnesday 


a' Rye Beach. 


Dr. P,. K. Staples was a visitor in 


lenvn last woe-k. 


Several 
Portsmouth 
people 
nre 


camping in to>un. both at Oiorr, Ha\ 
and on the hank of the Piscatiqua. 


SHARPEN YOUR LAWN MOWER 


Now Is the tlmo to have your lawn 


mower overhauled iuid put 
in 
first 


class condition. 
Evei> 
mower 
is 


uround by a nracticai 'nechanic. on 
an especia\ly made 
machine, whie'h 


leaves no gnes« work 
nor 
standing 


grass. 
All work will 
receive 
the 


*ame careful 
altenilon 
It did 
last 


IN NEW HAMPSHIRE 


The Truant Mayor of Pnter&oni Was 


at Bartlett 


I 
FRANK iV SEYMOUR. 


Paleison, N. .).. July 31. — A doxen 


Icdictmenls have ln?en found against 
William 
II. 
Belcher, former 
mayor 


ol this city, '\\lio last night returne-e! 
and sun endered himself 
lo 
Uavid 


Norris. night warden of 
t h e - county 


jail. 
On these Indictme'iits he is ac- 


cused 01 ^inhc/yjing about 
$ir,u,(iuii. 


The Manchester linildliig and 
Loan 


Association. 01 wlili ii he 
was 


dent, \\af> forced to go 
into 


rnptcy . 


Belcher had been 
missing 


August I, inufi. 
He said t h a t ho had 


been foi ced by jio\ erty to !?ive him- 
i e - ) f up. 
lie said that 
he 
went 
to 


B a i t b - i t . N. 
11.. 
to 
recover 
fiom 


i in lima t ism and stayed there for 
a 


t i m e under an assumed mine. 


"I have been in Boston and 
Ihe 


While Mountains," he said. 
"Only 


once 1 left 
the country for a .short 


presi- 
t.ank 


since 


he-en 
in 


in 
the 


I 
h.'ivo 


let I 


the 


t i i | > to (''an a da. 
1 
1 


pi oily nearly 
every 


I'nion since I uent il'Aiiy. 
! 


not soon a >tace 1 knew since I 
1'aterson. 
I am slael to he hen 


t lieniijh I am a prisoner. 


"What have you 
don.- 
w i t h 


money yeitt seit?" he was nske-d. 


"Thai is Hie subject o|" which 1 am 


not willhiK; to speaU at tins time." i e > 
plied Helctier. 
"If 
. f l l m . i i l i e i is gone 


some erne els,., niusl have sol il 
and 


1.lamed it on 
DIP; hut 
I shall impli- 


< ale 
no one 
In what 1 did. 
I shall 


Mane] aleme. 
The stories that 1 am 


Koinjj to implicate several officers in 
the city K 0vernniont are lalse. 


"Thete w o i o man\ times 
>,\ IKMI 1 


was ahsent 
whe-n [ would have wo! 


coined arrest." 


Not Known in Bartlett 


B a r t l e l t , July 31 - - I f former Mayoi 


William II. Belcher (,| Paterson. N. 
.1., stayed lor a lime in Bai l l e t t . In 
did not, so iar as could be 
It 'ii ned, 


l e g i s t e r on any 
hotel 
or 
I x r a i d i l i g 


house register book. 
A catvlnl e\ 


animation of nil the names recorded 
on the \arions books was made, but 
tl.at of Belcher does not appear. 


I 


TELEGRAPHIC BRIEFS 


Toronto, O u t . . . J u l y 3<>.—Thtee ear: 


1'ioko irom an engine em the (Jrand 
T t i i n k at 
Miminico today and 
l a u 


• ' o w n 
the grade, 
ceilliding 
head on 


willi the Mit.skoku e\piess tor 
Huf 


t a l e ) . 
Kit email 
Kenneth 
Campbell 


v a s pinned u n d e r . t h e 
wreck 
and 


burned lo do.ith. Engineer I ) , l.jueli 
jumped anil -A as severely h i n t . There 
w e i e 
.">*) passengers on ilu- t r a i n , bin 


ucno was injured. 


* 
* 
4i 


I.apoite, I i i e l . , July :?<).—Mrs. Fot- 


e l i n a i i d 
Reese, t h e oldest 
\\onmi in 


Indiana and 
pcihaji:-. in the 
United 


Slates, died here 
today, aged 
1 1 li 


joars. According to docume-nts in eln 
j)osse>sHion. she \\as horn in Volgia 
vil7., P(dand, in 17!M. 
She eame' to 


America in 1S7U. 
In 
1M^ w h e n X,-t 


poleon invaded Russia she .saw 
the 


Fiench emperor. 
On her death bed 


she repealled the e-iiviimM:ine-e.s e ) f h i ^ 
\ i b i t to YoUravitx, >\\!iic!i lie devasta 
ted. 
She among others escaped by 


Hoeing i n t o the woods. 
She a l i r i h u 


d her long life te> hen- simple me-th 


oil of l i v i n g . 
She hael two mcnls ol 


. ornhioad and black ce)ffee daily. 


* 
» 
* 


Salem, Mass., July :;n.—Frank I 


Hie-hard.son. aged 
17, ohanriVur 
lor 


Joseph P. Shorten ot this c i t y , aitei 
aiipt-aring in the district 
court 
to 


lay, 
rhaiged 
w i ' h 
maiiMaiightrr, in 


having caused 
t h e eieatli of Williiun 


F. Hif-hirds Saturday niglit. 
waived 


i \aniinatioii and w: .-. leh'i:- d on ?l, 


I M H I bond.'-, for a f u i t h e r hearing Sep 
loinher 10. 
l{i( inrd.-on'.s bail wasoi- 


iunally 
tixe-d at $ln DUO. but 
a.^; an 


artopsy i;' Uichareis' body ha? shown 
t h a t drtUh was 
diti-' to natural • ause.'s 


rather than ironi injnrio:- received in 


t h ( > a.-i ident tlie amount ot ihe 
ie 


r.uired bonds w:is reduced. 


* 
* 
* 


Camden. N. .T., July :'.0. — Th.- e'liii.-: 


er Washington built at the yards ol 
the- Xovv York Shipbuilding (omp:in\ 
in t h i s city was lormally turned o\ei 


! < • the govornniPnt today. The vessel 
piof-eeded 
t < > L(>Ague island to await 


official entry into t h e - l i n i t i - d State., 
navy. 


* 
* 
* 


Xew York. July 3<L—A reporl tl.at 


Mrs. William Tha-w. meiiher of Hai 
ry K. Tlriw, liael suffered a nervous 
breakdown as a result of her yon':- 
lofiisiii to be guielee! by her 
ndvic(> it, 


arranging tor his ele-fonso was set al 
re-si toelay when Mrs. Thaw wont to 


t h - > prison to see her sou. 
She' ap 


peaied 
l e > be ill better health th:ui at 


any time since her l e t t i r n from En 
ropo. The piisoner's wife and his al 
torncys also called upon him teiday. 


* 
# 
* 


Schnoctndy, 
X. 
Y., 
.Tnly 
M.— 


.Tame-s We-sson, a 
forme-r olown 
in 


Hagonbe-ks c-ire-ns, eornniitle'd ..uiciih1 


i'l liiK room in the Windsor he>lo| lo- 
eiay by shoot in^;. 


* 
* 
* 


Ilork|)ort. 
Mass., 
July 
.10.--The 


I ' U l t l o s h l p '-•riuaeire)!) of 
the 
Unitee! 


Stale-:; Atl.'inih- Hoot, which has boon 
he.ro 
le>r ovor a week, «allod today 


Ncwspajjer 'Editor 


Made Helpless 


URIC-O CURED HIM 


Itlu'iinnil IMIII Tori uriMl and 
< r 


.Mi-. Tlu-0. |». llaillo.v of Kf 


'M<|lllir<-, I'H. 


Voii will ri-iiifiiilH'i- of my writing >, on floiuf 


time n(f" r«Kiir<linsc llrlu-O 1'or rliemmitimii. 
I 
took your :ul\ir« anil ))iir':li:ist'.il three hottli'i* 
from My loi-ul druggist unit lii'tcan iu UM- ui 
oni't*. fuvontltUi elf wtf w*;!-*1 *:x|>«*rien<'«il ami 
itay liy iluv 1 itn|in>v«<l. I have used tlie Lhrvi- 


:inil i-iin iriiilitulls stale tluit 1 am :i 


w«ll man. 


Orii'-U liat "'iirtil in in« UK tiail u cant- uf rl.eii- 
mutism :m c\er i',\iht.-il. 
Mv xnlturlng lor 


months wax i .teiim-. mime iii^hts not ubli* 
I < > 


a iiMUIK-nl'-. tlt-cji. <-<ni|<l -mt lulxe im uglit 


llttficl to my lieiul 
had to <lo all u i c l i inv It-it, 


rouhl 1 1 n't IMIMI ilivs-. iiijuell I'o- iivt'i" tlirv 


months. M\ troul>k* 
' 


iheu- 


tiiut.if.iii Imij'Hpuli'cl iti my rijcIH arm anil slic.il 
l.-r n ip|illiii;, :LS I thought, ]ii>riiiHiii'iilly. This 
is III.- mini letter I hu\i- written, :i tiling I 
Imrjly expei'ted to lie able to do :i|;uiii, as I did 
nut think 1 could iMiKHiOly recover Iroui the t«'i'- 
nblii elft'i't-, ol tlm disease, :IH you kOi-u I am 
['lint the (our 4rori- \iuri* on the wily to tin* 


New Jerusalem." 
I am hajipy !o staU- that 


tfter Hiitlemi]£ HO Ion,' with tlie moo 
iiaiul'ul 


foriim id rhi-mniiu^m, thai I'ric'-O lia-.i-u.pd nu- 


il iifurl} normal rotiditions exist. 
.M \ foi 


nu-r Mlri'iigtli i* imurm iiijr. ami yet t'orall'l am 
MS ye«r>< old. slee|< well an:'i»i '''"t w«sll :itul a* 


tlf and iK-arty us :i man at the aj^c t»t littv. I 
hank von :i<^mi m >t lieailily for ivroiiiiii<*tHl- 
ing Uric O to inc. I ran now iec.i>mineud it to 
113 Iriufids, 


Tlieo. II. Dudley, ICeiinel t Nijiiare, I'a. 


'Iliis inai \ eloui xpecilie is mild at 75 cents a 
tottlc. two weeks' tii'atiiient, u lilood ,'uiv tor 
all loriiis ol ilieumatism, acting alum- on the 


oU, in line lex ami kill ne \ s. 
l.'i ic-() IK a liipnd 


tiikon HI s|)i.or'l ill doses tiircu tniii'i daily and 
IIUHI. lie used for iheumatisiii nnh. Ask unit 
Irufcgist tor Miinplfh ami cirrulaiH ox|ila'u>iii£ 
the tie.Uinent. 


h.1 store of Cooduin K. I'hillii'a -k is thi- 
1'rir i ) More in I'ortsiiionth. 


for Ne-u port, H. i. 
At Hint port the 


warships w i l l r<,;il and it i« o-xiiectcil 
Hint tli.'y w i l l i t ' t n r n IKTC August S. 
1'lic KqiKulron is in t w o divisions, tin 1 


first consume 01 tin- Mninr, Misson 


ti. 
Illinois and Kcnrsai ^c 
and 
tlie 


second of tlie Alabama. Indiana. Ken 
lnc'ky and 
I o w a , 
llfiir A d t n i i a l 
I M 


\ is is in roinmand in the ahsi'iicc ol 
Ilt-ar Admiral Kvans 
wtio is al 
15ui 


llurhor. 
Hoai Admiral Kvans w i l l go 


o Newport in lime to 
reinrn 
here 


i v i l h the .si|iiadron . 


* 
» 
• 


N a n i m k c t . .Masv., 
J u l y 
I'.d.—The 


>edy of a child, clad in a liliie liath 
us', s u i t , f l o a t i n g in the w a t e r ah.ml 
wo miles outside t h i s harbor, 
\\-a.. 


< ported today by 
(lie steam yacht 


V.ola. beloii'_',ini' 
to 
Willis 
Sliarpe 


Kilmer d' New York. 
It is thought 


I I , . ' body may have been that of Kdna 
riminas. Hie 12 yenr old danshter ol 
W i l l i a m 
U. 
Thomas, 
who 
was 


li owned Saturday off the 
Cliffs 
in 


Newport. U. I. 


* 
* 
* 


New 
Yoik, 
.Inly 
.'!i>. — Professor 


John Hassett Moore anived here to 
day l i o i n Sail .hian, 1'ort.i Hleo, on 


e steamship Philadelphia. 
Prol'e - 


sor Moore \v,is a member of a \ a ( h l - 


iiif. 
r pai l\ 
whieh sailed 
ii'rom 
Ne.v 


York on the yacht \Vakiva to attend 
tlie I'an-Aineriean congress at 
Uio 


aneiro. 
Head 
w i n d s 
and 
stormy 


\ eatlier delayeil tiie \achl anil as M 
II. Undue, who ( h a r f e r e d the WaKiva 


'>'. as unalde to piocnie another vessel. 
Hie t i i p to Uio was abandoned. 
The 


•i mainder of the party are .still crnK 
in si in West I n d i a n w a t e r . 


» 
* 
* 


I'ast H i d d ' i m 
Conn., 
.lulv 
'M.- 


Word was teci'ived liele today l i o l l l 
':i|)tain Cornel, ol tin 1 w haling sclioon 


•i' Eia. t h a t 
the 
lioat 
had 
been 


wecked late Saturday at St. Pierre. 
.\!if|iie|on 
island, while on her 
w a y 


o Hndseii 1/iy. Tin1 lira's gross dm 
luge was 
1,", I ar.'l her lenstli !n> feet, 


•ihe was b u i l t in T S I T and her lioin* 
port \\as New Hedford. 
Captain Co 


liH't's wi.e and family live here. 


NELSON WILL FIGHT CANS 


Ifi-Round Battle Practically Arranged 


For October In California 


A 
finish 
fight 
tor 
t'.i,- 
lightweight 


[•hanipionship between tln> 
stre)i)ge.-.t 


i laimanls for the t i t l e is assuied. n.' 
Joe nanft. w h o is recognixed by ninny 
i'S the loader of tint clas;:. "nel "l'.;!!- 
'ling" Xelson, who has many support- 
rrs in his demands that in,- ho vfK'O?- 
ni/ed as the hr-M at the weight, w i l l 
n-oe't al Jim 
roffre>th's 
IH;\V club at 


f'oltna, Cal.. in September 
or Oetei 


her. 


The d a t e has not bc-.-n settled yet 


but the weight. K1,:; poun.'.s riiiRsiele-, 
has he-en agreed on. 
The contest 
i:- 


M-ally to a linisht as the artic-lt-s will 
call fe>r a -jri-ronnd b a t t l e . 
The 
men 


w i l l probably fight te>r sixty p--i cent 
of tho gross receiiits and it is just, 
pe.ssiblo that Xelsejn will be given r 


rv substantial Ruarantep. 


CHRONICLE IAND HERALD 


Chosen as Official Papers 
of 


Beach Baseball Team 


York 


At York Re.aeh on Friday last. i:r. 


mediately before the opening i n n i n 
ol the baseball game aiiainst the ma 
rines. Umpire Hunker announced t h a i 
t h e management of the baseball lean- 
represent inj? York- Ho.ach had select 
ed The Chronicle and The Herald ol 
this oily as the official 
baseball or 


sans of the loam. 


Games played at York Ile^eh are 


reported for The Chronicle and The 
Herald by a special baseball wrilor. 


A heavy log floating in 
with 
Ihe 


ti<|j| ,»Jmrt«*!,»J.ju» story that the body 


<> 
York 


ILLv,l)eou 


Sunday. 


ashore al 


FOpLISH OLD CUSTOMS.* 


Antiquated and Billy Zdces That Still 


Prevail in European and 


Asiatic Courts. 


Time has not brought about a re- 


adjustment of many of the antiquated 
customs that surround royalty. 
When 


the king of Spain was 12 years of 
age 'no one day had the misfortune 
to slip and faU down a flight of thji 
palace steps. 
The fall would verj 


probably have been attended with fa- 
tal results ^had it not been for a serv- 
ant who extended a kindly hand and 
saved his young master by breaking 
the faU, 


But, by a stringent rule of Spanish 


etiquette, no servant may dare toucli 
the sacred person of the king, and for 
this "grave" offense the servant was 
at once dismissed from his position. 


By a remarkable law of royal eti- 


quette, which has existed for a num- 
ber of years past at the court if Siam, 
no person is permitted to sleep in an 
apartment situated above that occu- 
pied by the king. A deliberate breach 
of this rule has on more than one oc- 
casion bwen punished by death. 


Recently, when the king of Siam 


paid a visit to Paris, a number of 
bedrooms were reserved, directly abovo 
that in which the king was to have 
•ilepi, for the dusky followers of th'i 
nryal visitor. 
The 
blunder 
caused 


great consternation among the fearful 
courtiers, until the matter was 
ex- 


plained to the management "and duly 
rectified. 
All the courtiers and serv- 


ants wore placed in bedrooms on floor.-- 
below that occupied by the sovereign. 


When the emperor or emprtss 
of 


?hlna appears In public, no other per- 
son is allowed to occupy 
a 
higher 


place. 
Thurefore, on such 
occasions 


the shutters of 
all 
buildings 
are 


lisiwn. and the upper parts of the 
houses past which tlie royal proee?- 
"Ion is expected to move are desert e;!, 
the 
inhabitants 
swarming 
to 
t h e j 


ground floors In order to show due | 
deference to their rulers. 


LIFE OF ADVENTURE. 


President Diaz of Mexico Has Had 


Mnny Narrow Escapes from Death 


— Hid in Sofa Seat. 


OPEN TO THE I 


WORLD. 


THE MAMMOTH PLANT OF THE 


FRANK JONES BREWING 


COMPANY 


Is open to the people of \e\v ICnghmd and the 
World to -mspw.l Us plant and to see the actual 
\vorlcing.sof an I p-To-I)ate Brewery. 


There is no manufacturing industry in the 


world where greater care Is used in the preparing 
of an article for human consumption than in the 
Brewing of the 


Frank Jones 
Portsmouth Ales 


§ CLEANLINESS AND PURITY OF PRO- 


DUCT HAS MADE THR ALES FROM 
THIS BREWERY THE ENVY OF ALL 
COMPETITORS. 


The SivrH of "lle)w lo Brew an Ale Hqual lo 


MA 
t l i ( > Franlv Jones Hranel" lias HOYer bix'ii attained. 


1'orfirio Diaz, seven times president 


of Mexico, has had some Wwiidertul ad- 
ve-ntures. Most ama/.ing of all was hi: 


ipo from his opponents' clutch': 


on the steamship City of Havana. A 
splash of a man overboard \vtis he.ir.l 
by the ship's watch at night, and Uia ' 
was ,it once sought tor and 
missed, 


while a ship's buoy was missing also. 
As it was found a liul.1 later throw., 
up em shore then; was little doubt thai I 
Hi ay. had made ge>od Ids escape. N e v - t 
ertholess, tho .steamer, em iu> a r i i v u l 
at Vera C'ru/, was rige)rou.-,ly and mi- 
mnolv 
searchod--in vain. 
Still, th 


c-otum:ii:d:tnt ol1 the 
port surr juni.i"! I 


tho vessel while in harbor w i t h boa;. ! 
manned by soblie-rs lei prei lu<." ;;ll po. - ; 
sibility of his escape. But be e-j--upod 
nevorthok'ss. 
Atte'r having Itt-rn to; 


suffocated, in a sott seat in the pur"-r'. 
(ubin. where- he had akg.un and again 
been *,u upon by the oflie-ers wh.i w.-r- ' 


are-hlng for him, he i/ontrUed, in tin.! 


disguise of a sailor, to pa*s undt.-teit.ni 
throagh 
the 
cordon 
of 
blockadm; 


boats. 


Cold Friday. 


Thoro sf-r-ms to be an agreement t h a t 


tho "(old Friday" was 
January 
I'. 
1, 


1S10. 
The da.\ before had boon VP-J 


warm, w i t h southerly wind, the tt'C-r- 
nionu-te-r in some plaee.-i going as hij'h 


HO degrees. 
Toward sun.'-et then. 


was an appearance ot a coining storm 
like -.1 heavy thunder shower. 
I t bur.-; 


upon the- western part of 
Mas'- u iu;- 


tts about sunset, or a little later, m 


a sno.v squall, from the northwest, ui 
territi;,- vieil^nce-. \ \ i t h the power 
and 


fury of a tornado. 
iJi-s.ilation inarK-i, 


its coi'r^e. 
The e;old increased 
w i t h 


roat rapidity. 
At midnight the the.-- 


mome'er was at wm and 
the 
next 


morn:ng at lio degrees below, and in 
some j.iaep.-i lower. 
Friday was iii-in- 


fcrably cold. Tin- wind was si long and 
the thermometer elid not rise to zero 
ovor iiiuch of Xew England and 
ir 


Nov.- York and in Canad.i it was a'II! 
lower. The storm passed over a large 
part eit the country, and 
everywhere 


with a great degree of cold. 


Ever Triumphant Faith. 


A Roe>d old English mother had two 


se>ns on the sea, captains of vessels. 
She- used to pray mornings, noon and 
nigiit. for their safety. 
But there 


came a time when one son was loav 
ing England for Gibraltar and 
the 


other was leaving Gibraltar for Eng 
land. 
Now. if the 
dear 
old 
lady 


prayed that the wind would blow w i t h 
tlie son leaving home, it would be a 
contrary wind to the sou 
coming 


homo. 
The perplexed woman was at 


a 
standstill 
before 
tho 
throne ol 


grace; but at last it occurred to ho- 
that instead of praying for fair win 
she hail better pray for a side win 
and the side wind was favorn!-!o t 
both captains. 


This illustrates how faith r .!.<•; i 


our 
relief.—-Jluv. 
Jlr. .'.!.; X.on 
t" 


Peters. 


Why? 


At the Iin:y.pUH ( v a ) Indian ;.o!i..,oi, 


H tcaeher, in eiuli'ave'i'irrj to overthrow 
the Inelrin belief that the earth Is flat, 
•itmiels still, ancl that the sun passe- 
over and nnelcr it every U hours, said, 
in conclusion: 


"So you see- that it is tho e.irth that 


goe-s around, while tho sun 
stairs 


sun." 


A it'll boy asked: 
"Then what 
fe>r you tell us 
one 


story cbout man In the Bible—I for- 
get his name—atronR warrior—flvht all 


day, 
bin get dark 
fte) can't light, am; 


lie s.iy: 'Sun, stand still! 1 What lor 
lie :>ny that If sun all lime stand Mill)?" 


THOMAS R. SANDFORD, THE TAILOR 


At L. D. Britten's Express Office. 


TELEPHONE 58=2. 


Would you put youi Clirononitici in ill • hands of a Blacksmith 


fe>r ailjti.stincut or would you i;ive it to a \Vatclininkcr? 
1 AM A 


TAILOR AND KNTU\V MV HUSINIiSS. 
Let me do your work. 


Vou "Ml f u u l t h u it is doiK- R I G H T nnd the pi ice is SATISFAC- 
'I'U 1. •'. 
A KpU-niliil Hut- of Woolens for Sjiriug and Summer. 
I have 


not icinovcd. 
I am at ilic same placi: 


22 Daniel St 
L. D Briltofl's Era 
Office 


Pure Beverage, Especially Adapted Foi 
Sickness. All First-cla* s Dealers Keep It 


BOTTLED BY EUGENE LYNCH, BOSTON, MASS 
Thomas Loughlin Islington Street 


KOR POSTSMt^UIH. 


Off Portsmouth, N. H. 


10 MILES OUT AT SEA 


The (dfiil Vn< 
¥:iH'>n spin. 


OPEN JUNE 27, 
APPLEDORE 


OCEANIC 


Two 
ICxe 


1 ' i H l t r New 


IloK-ls 


FINEST BATHING AND FISHING 


KOI- Terms nixt Uookh-t-., Address 


< . .1. H A M S H K I - U , - 
- 
M A X A < J K I ! . 


Tslos of Shoal«. I'ortsniout li. 
mil 


-AND- 


FIHER»I, DESIGKS t SPF,CltUT. 


CAPSTIK'S, ROGERS STREET 


IS QLEO'S BEST FRIEND. 


As long as people chimeir for 


siiiuuihiiig cheap we bliall have 
acliilteraioel food. 


We (le> not make cheap butter. 


We elo make butter of extra 
goexl quality ancl deliver il while 
it has nil its original flavor and 
arenuii 


PURE CREAM IN ANT 


QUANTITY. 


lilii Fans Ciwery, 


ELIOT, ME. 


Week of July 30th, 


TIIT-: 


GLOBE NOVELTY 


COMPANY 


With Mir- following ;><•!«: 
Kckh'iff 
A 


eiiirdmi, Thi- Mimli-lllWowrt-rs; Harry 
nnil MliiCJrav, A•liPlte'f ftBfc>'»r!" 
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Miss 


Adventure. 


By Marie Gerard. 


T 


IE condition of Sir Piers Gordon 
was a cause of much disturbance 


to his daughter. Mistress Marjory. 
For the man who had led the charge 
under 
Prince Rupert's own eye, 


times out of number, sat ever,by the 
Ingle nook, his head bowed on his 
hands, taking heed 
of 
nothing. 


Thirty "years 
had" passed 
since 


Charles, whom men styled the Mar- 
tyr, had perished on the scaffold; 
Charles II. had come Into his own 
again, and Sir Piers had expected 
great things. He had made great sac- 
rifices for the Stuarts, and was one 
of many at that day who believed 
that past services would act as pav- 
ing stones to the road of royal favor, 
In which he and they v/ere greatly 
mistaken. For Sir Piers, being a 
broken man, with an impoverished 
estate, and having no kinship with 
those In power, had, of course, noth- 
ing to recommend him. Sir Piers at- 
te'nded personally 
for a time at 


Whitehall and Hampton. He even 
rode in the King's cavalcade both to 
Bath and Newmarket; but beyond a 
few gracious words, which cost His 
Majesty nothing, the 
prematurely 


aging Baronet of 
Stancombe, in 


Wiltshire, gained nothing. Instead, 
he landed himself further in debt, 
and came to know one Aaron Mon- 
tana, a goldsmith and money lender 
of East Chepe, who, having cast a 
rope about the neck of Sir Piers, like 
unto a silken thread at the first, took 
care that year by year the strands 
strengthened into a formidable coil, 
stout enough to hang a much heavier 
man. 


The years that followed were full 


of trouble; for the Lady Gordon was 
carried to her grave; and Sir Plers's 
only and well beloved son, Anthony, 
went across the sea to seek his for- 
tune in the armies of the great Louis 
and was but seldom heard of at Stan- 
combe Manor. 


The marvel was that, brought up 


amid 
such 
gloomy surroundings, 


Mistress Marjory, now aged 19 and 
In the 
flower of her 
youth and 


beauty, had kept her spirits bright 
and her courage like fine-tempered 
steel. Marjory was the child of Sir 
Piers's old age. and the apple of his 
eye. 
If it had not been for her 


'beauty and grace, her marvellous 
wlnsomenesB, every one 
for 
miles 


jound would have averred that she 
should have been born a boy. For 
she could ride and fence and shoot a 
pistol as well as her brother, ten 
years older than herself, who had 
acted as her mentor In these accom- 
plishments, until Mistress 
Marjory 


knew as much as her instructor, and 
the latter was moved by his ambi- 
tious and the Intolerable strain at 
home to depart to a more congenial 
atmosphere, that of the camp and 
the battlefield. Marjory, It is to be 
feared, stuck at very little when the 
whim took her, and, although a gen- 
tlewoman to her dainty fingertips, 
had no Idea of social restraints, of 
. which, indeed, there were none at 
.-poor, deserted. Impoverished Stan- 
• com be. 


The household at the Manor con- 


"Bistcd only of a mlddlo-agod house- 
keeper-cook, a young girl under her, 
and a youth by name of Robert Clay- 
ton, who assisted indoors and out, 
waiting at table redolent of the sta- 
ble. Clayton was Mistress Marjory's 
o\vn particular slave, body and soul 
He rode behind her when she was 
pleased to take him out hawking, or 
If tho foxhounds, maintained and 
hunted by Lord James Harvey, were 
_\vlthin a dozen miles of Stancombo. 
; Two horses were left for the ba 
• rouche, which, since Dame Gordon's 


death, rarely left the carriage house. 
On one of these the rough boy was 
wont to be mounted while Mistress 
Marjory rode her bay mar« with one 
white, stocking, which had,i»een bred 
end broken iu by 'Anthony Gordon, 
and'by him presented to hid sister. 
Surefoot, the said mare, like her 
mistress, was of rare grace and 
breeding, with not a little thrown In, 
but no vice. She kicked a bit, but 
only in her playful way, and would 
not have hurt a fly, except by acci- 
dent. 


Clayton brought his mistress what 


little news was obtainable in the 
country side, and latterly, retailed 
great stories of a certan mysterious 
horseman, who was called by the 
country 
folk of Wiltshire "Throe 


Fingered Jack," from the fact that 
from Tils bridle-hand two fingers had 
been lopped at some period of his 
career. "Three Fingered Jack" was 
reputed to be a gentleman of birth 
and position, who had taken to the 
road owing to the depletion of 
patrimony and the exiguous condi- 
tion of his purse. Marjory permitted 
herself a fellow feeling for him, as 
thpy were In the like case. She was 
In addition drawn toward the high- 
wayman, at any rate as regards the 
Interest In his movements, by tht- 
fact that he, too, rodo a mare wit! 
one white stocking, "just like Suio 
foot" as Clayton was wont to remark 
at Intervals of his stories. 


Some weeks before Christmas, in 


the year of onr Lord 1073, Sir Piers- 
received 
ix letter which greatly <.ls 


turbed him. The baronet had been 
unable to meet the last Instalment o 
Interest duo to Montana; the latter 
had..'written to tho effect that he 
could-wait no longer; that ho was 
about to proceed to Stancombe with 
a view to the signature by Sir Piers 
of certain 
documents which Mon- 


tana, would bring with him. 
Mo 


should then Roll certain portions of 
tho estate*, and, If needs bo, the man- 
or houw Itaalf,. M MtUfy thu debt 


n;id accruing Interest. The old roan 
u iii> we'll aware that nothing h«i owed 
U:u goldsmith of East Chepe ought 
bv any proceaa of figures amount to 
thu sum Montana made out to be his 
due; 
but not being a man of ac- 


0 itits and having no one to advise 
.im Sir Piers felt himself quite at 
Uouutna's menyr. 


Mistress 
Marjory wrinkled 
her 


o-ehcad and puzzled over tho letter 
id llgures; but her gifts did not Ha 
n tho direction of elucidating such 
..alters as these. So Christmas Eve 
!re.w on when the great yellow coach 
•f four horses, in which Aaron Mou- 
fjnu took his expeditious abroad, 
night bo expected at Stancombe. 
.i;u-e before in tho years that had 
assod the same highly ornamented 
enicle. \\ith the money lender in- 
.Je, had drawn up before the wide 
01 tic-o of the manor, greatly to the 
IsfS.ist of the inmates of the houso. 
i was bad enough then, when Mon- 
aua only came to threaten. It was 
, o/st> now by far when he came to 
iiil his threat into execution. 


.Mistress 
Marjory wrinkled 
her 


i row more than ever, and had long 
onsultations with her servant and 
Hi, Robert Clayton. Then after a 
.hile her face cleared. 
The sun, 


vtaphorlctilly, shone once more af- 
jr rain. Marjory Gordon. In other 
voriis, almost laughed. 


CHAPTER II 


ISTRESS MARJORY and Robert 


Clayton 
had resolved 
them- 


•elu.s into a committee of ways and 
•leans to consider the carrying out 
if the former's designs. As a matter 
)f fact, the \ oung lady had already 
bought it all out for herself; but she 
mil the diplomacy of her sex. Robert 
11. eil to be consulted. His help was 
n lis;>ens;Lble, and as this was an 
ffair of some considerable risk, and 
luite different from anything Clay- 
on had had to do before, Marjory 
Joi ion had been a little iu doubt of 
H'] henchman's compliance. 


"You 
will have to put on—" Rob- 


rt 
stopped and, looking 
down, 


uiibod one foot against the other. 


"1 know that," she said, sharply; 


he wui blushing furiously, and try- 
nf to conceal the fact from him, and 
o ignoio It to herself. 


"Where will you get what you 


vaut from, Mistress?" 


"I ha\e them by me. They once 


n'longed to Mr. Anthony when he 
va.i b:u<ill." 


"Yoii will feel strange in them, 


si eciully at first," Clayton suggest- 
tl 
He v. as still not looking at her, 


uing Jl nicely brought up lad. 


'•I have tried them on." she an- 


.\\cie,I. and then turned away. 


Tut' snotv assisted Mistress Mar- 


or\ 's plans. It was a Christmas of 
IK ri^ht sort, a white Christmas, in 
ho j i a r 1G7:>. It would serve to de- 
iv the jellow cluulot; and had that 
ml nous 
\ehirle appeared 
In the 


i i j t l m e 
all 
the 
deep-laid 
plans 


.o.ikl ha\o been upset. 


A t t t r 3 o'clock, on these Decem- 


ei cia\s. It nas dusk, and after 4 P. 
I It \M:S quite dark, except for the 
!< a:mn£ of the snow as It lay on the 
l O i i u t . and decked the trees and 
leil^erows. 
Mistress Marjory par- 


ooU of dinner \\Ith her father at 
liu'r us.1:1.1 hour of 3 o'clock on that 
'Inibtiaas Evo. She had a high color 
tnd uus obviously excited; but Sir 
'ie-s, 
deep in his own anxious 


It'iughts and 
depression, 
noticed 


iothiii£. His mind was full of his 
irospective visitor. He was reheara- 
ng for the thousandth time what ho 
••hoiiUl say to Montana and what 
Montana was llkelj to say to him. 


Alua>s a spaiing eater, to-day the 


.Saronet took hardly anything; but 
•larjory saw that his glass was plen- 
iiicd 
frequently 
with the strong 


•-O.nc-bre\ved ale of the manor. Sir 
'icrb always slept in the settee by 
Le lire after the principal meal, and 
.his afternoon his daughter 
pre- 


'erred that his rest should be a long 
me; not that her coming and going 
ittracted much attention, but on this 
occasion she was specially anxious to 
ivoid questioning. 


At -1 o'clock Sir Piers was sound 


.sleep. The household, too, had re- 
n-ed to the great kitchen at the back 
if the mansion. Most of the rooms 
f tho Manor suggested by their size 
.ne-omfortable comparisons with the 
ast splendor of the house. A slim 
•oy. 
booted 
to 
the 
thighs 
and 


Piincd. slipped out from the front 
'uor and ran down the drive. 
He 


i or.} a short swpj 
Hi-pud 0:1 a ma 
ieis v.-as a hord 
10 frequently p< 
vlshcd it longei; 


Tiie snow wa| 


>;it lay thick 
'or a narrow j 
>.cn swept fro 
.he entrance 
:»les 
and 


iy trees on 
list unco to tl 
iodise Itself. 
Rooert twice^ 
tones. Ther 
within. Imit 
'j3 heard 
-i stone pav 
pearecl 
Robert Cli 
foot. 


"Shall 
"You 


•Sir.' If a| 
I do not 
voice 
it ticml 


Wt 


horse 
prlminj 
She hi 
knew 
dcudl) 
high^i 


'\. 


JEWS PA PER 


bearing 
nothing, 
seeing I nothing. 


Robert had come to the conclusion 
long ago that it was a bootless er- 
rand. He was anxious to turn back, 
and had ventured to suggest the 
same to his youug mistress more 
than once; but the latter was. obdur- 
ate, although she had begun to doubt 
herself. 
Still, Aaron had said he 


would come to the Manor on Christ- 
mas Eve, and when It was a case of 
money he was known' to be ever as 
good as his word. 


Suddenly Surefoot, hitherto quies- 


cent, stepping daintily, showed signs 
of animation. The nostrils diluted, 
sending out deep breaths charged 
with moisture Into the fog-laden air. 
The mobile ears twitched backward 
and forward. Marjory as yet could 
hear nothing, see nothing; but she 
could trust the mare that something 
other than the road, the hedgerows 
and the trees was In front. 


A few minutes elapsed. The rider 


detected on the night air what the 
horse had heard before—namely, the 
sound of horses trampling on the 
S7iowy bottom. And almost imme- 
diately afterward 
round a distant 


corner came the lights of a coach. 
Marjory leaned forward and loosed 
a pistol from its holster, holding It In 
her right hand. She called back to 
Robert not to come up too close. But 
her voice was hardly recogul/.able. 
This 
particular 
highwayman was 


very frightened. She had produced 
an effect upon herself, if not upon 
Montana. 


There was an incline in the road, 


up which the heavy coach 
came 


slowly. Marjory withdrew under the 
sha-low of the high hedge and wait- 
ed. This was the worst time of all. 
The perspiration stood out in beads 
upon her forehead. The veins of her 
head were throbbing. Her heart un- 
der the surtout she was \\earlng 
seemed on the point of bursting. 
Still she mustered courage to spur 
Surefoot at the critical moment into 
the middle of the road. 
Marjory 


called out something which she in- 
tended to be, "Stop or I lire!" but 
which was only a confused murmur. 
The pistol in her hand wont oft", 
somehow. 
Immediately 
afterward 


Marjory slid off Surefoot and lay her 
length in the snow. 


This particular highwayman had 


assayed a task beyond his strength. 


ran he 
shoul- 
which 


•as if he 


falling, 
except 


,ich had 
door to 
The sta- 
rrounded 
,y a little 


'the manor 
uth called 
t not loud 
ionse from 
ward could 
•ses' feet on 
ng man ap- 
:ire. It was 


out Sure- 


Mistress?" 
me that; say 
of course not. 
ssl stance. The 
10 assured; but 


ihcd out his own 
ry looked to tho 
s In her holsters. 
,hem herself and 
d nothing more 


This particular 


Intended 
to 


of tho yellow 


up his papers, 


cither on his 


for an hour. 


CHAPTER III 


S 


URKFOOT was so surprised at her 


rider's behavior that she at first 


stood stock still and then turned 
round and galloped full speed back- 
ward in the direction of her stable. 
Robert Clayton attempted to ciitch 
the bridle of the runaway, as Sure- 
foot passed him, but without success. 
The road was wide. The nnwe made 
a detour when she reached her stable 
companion, no dou'^it exptcting in- 
terference. 


In the meantime Mistress Marjory 


lay unconscious in the biiow by tho 
side of the road. Her hat had fallen 
off and her beautiful hair which had 
been carefully coiled up under it, 
had broken loose. It lay in luxuriant 
confusion, partly shading her face, 
partly brought Into relief on the 
white background. 


The first to arrive on the scene 


was the occupant of the coach, not 
Aaron Montana, but a singularly 
handsome gentleman just past his 
llrst manhood, dressed quietly, but 
Iu the height of fashion. In a few 
quick steps the stranger reached the 
side of the prostrate high\\a\ man. 
He looked down. He saw the coils of 
hair. 
First he smiled, then 
he 


frowned. 


Throo 
lackeys 
had 
clambered 


down from the front and back of the 
coach. They were well armed. 
An 


actual highwayman, even the notable 
"Three Fingered Jack" would have 
had a warm reception, for in addi- 
tion to the servants the owner of the 
equipage did not look a person likely 
to surrender easily whatever he pos- 
sessed. 


Seeing what he did see, the mas- 


ter ordered the lackeys back to their 
places. It was too dark for them to 
distinguish anj thing except a form 
lying on tho ground. 


To complicate matters the snow 


began to fall again, and the heavens 
darkened in consequence. 


Robert Clayton had now come up. 
"Your matter is in a faint; we 


will carry him to the coach if your 
horse will stand." 


"He will not move, sir, if he la 


told to stand still." 


"That is well." 
The stranger and the groom car- 


ried Mistress Marjory and placed her 
In a recumbent position on the back 
seat of the roomy coach. 


"Now get in and sit opposite to 


your master. You can take a little 
snow in your hand and gently chafe 
his forehead and nostrils. I will ride 
your horse at the rear. As soon as 
this gentleman is capable of giving 
Instructions ask 
him 
whither he 


would prefer to be driven." 


Robert 
Clayton was 
about 
to 


speak; but the stranger silenced him. 


"Best say nothing; just do as I 


bid you." 


The gentleman 
handed 
In 
the 


highwayman's hat; then mounting 
the groom's horse he motioned to 
the coachman to proceed- 


A quarter of an hour passed. Clay- 


ton looked out of the window. The 
stranger rode up, but kept In the 
background so as not to see within 
tho carriage. 


Miss Marjory sat back white and 


frightened, listening. 


"My master bids me ask, sir, are 


you not Aaron Montana, tho gold- 
smith of East Chope?" 


A smile passed over the stranger's 


faco. It was a winning, attractive 
face when that smile,lodged there. 
"No; I am not," he said. 


Silence broken only by a whisper. 


Then Robert Claj ton's voice again. 


"My master bids me apologize for 


tho trouble bo bat occaaloned. H_t, 


l 
would like to be put down at the 
great gates of Stancombe Manor." 


"Egad ! I am going there my- 


self!" exclaimed the owner of the 
coach iu astonishment. 


"Then you must be Master Mon- 


tana," a silvery voice insisted from 
the depths of the carriage. This par- 
ticular highwayman had 
a 
very 


charming voice.I 


"Is a moneylender liv thefre days 


the only possible visitor to .gallant 


Ir Piers Gordon, the bravest of the 
>rave?" 


"Oh, sir! Forgive me! We ex- 


pected Montana—I came to meet 
ilm; I wa»ted to frighten him; I did 
;iot Intend to do him any harm; 1 
wanted to make him give up some 
papers." There was a sound suspi- 
ciously 
like 
partially 
suppressed 


sobs. 


"I think you had better get out, 
ung man,"the unknown remarked, 


with that tone of authority which 
seemed to become him M> well. "We 
will exchange places, and your mas- 
ter and I can come to an under- 
standing—as we are both bound for 
Stancombe Manor" 


Robert Clayton was delighted to 


carry out the Instructions, as the 
situation was getting so complicated 
that it passed his imagination what 
to do or say. 


So the stranger finished the jour- 


ney in the coach opposite the high- 
wayman and Robert Clayton pound- 
ed on behind in the falling bnow. 


CHAPTER IV. 


S 


IR PIERS GORDON was sitting in 


his high-backed chair when the 


stranger was announced. The baro- 
not, who had been int'oimed of the 
arrival of a coach, rose up to receive, 
as he thought, Aaron Montana. 


The old man almost fell back in 


surprise when his eyes reste'd on his 
guest. 


"My Lord Western!" he exclaimed. 


"You 
here in my poor house? I ex- 


pected --" 


"Yes; I know. Montana, the lOast 


Chepe goldsmith. 
Your 
daughter, 


whom 1 met accidentally, Informed 
me. I passed him on the road at the 
inn, 
where I slept last night. 1 did 


not speak with him myself; but the 
landlord Informed me' that he had 
been robbed on the way by some gen- 
tleman of the road, who had taken 
away some papers which he valued 
more than his purse and rings, of 
which ho had likewise been relieved 
At uny ratc 
v, Montana cannot now be 


hero until to-morrow; and if you will 
permit me. Sir Piers, 1 will see him 
on your behalf. Your son and I have 
ever been, as you know, the greatest 
of friends, and I ahull only be acting 
on his behalf." 


"I am afraid, my lord, this is a 


matter 1 must see to myself—much 
as I value jour lordship's kindness." 


"May 
I first state the errand upon 


which I am come, Sir Piers? 
By 


great good favor I have been chosen 
to represent His Gracious Majesty.' 


Sir Piers gazed at Lord Western 


speechless with surprise? The T5Tooc 
had rushed to his ashen cheeks. His 
hands drummed nervously on the 
arms of his chair. 


"Tho King," Lord Western went 


on, "has conferred upon you tho 
Knighthood of the Bath, and will be 
glad to welcome you at Whitehall 
when the weather is suitable, and 
you are equal to the fatigues of the 
journey, to bestow the insignia with 
his own hands. In addition, His Maj- 
esty has bestowed upon you and youi 
next heir succeeding, in recognition 
of your great service to his house; a 
pension of three hundred pounds 
sterling, to be paid out of the ex- 
cise" 


"Then Charles has remembered me 


after all." Sir Piers 
stammered, 


hardly knowing what he said, in hi 
infinite surprise. 


A smile flitted across Lord Wes- 


tern's handsome face. 


"The King," he said, "has a good 


memory, but a short purse. Recentlj 
both have received stimulus from 
Charles's good cousin and 
friend, 


Louis the Great, with whom your 
son. Master Anthony, has won high 
favor.1' 


"Then I have to thank the King of 


France for these benefits, rather 
than the King of England," re- 
marked Sir Piers stiffly. 


"Kay; rather thank God, that you 


have a son who is like to be a wor- 
thy scion of a noble house and of a 
great favor. 


Lord Western 
handed his snuff 


box to Sir Piers and then helped 
himself. 
Snuff, on occasions, had its 


uses other than those obvious on the 
surface. 


* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 


On the following day Aaron Mon- 


tana arrived at the Manor. He was 
shown Into the morning room, which. 
In the old days of the estate, had 
been used as the steward's office. Sir 
Plors was of late his own steward, 
receiving his rents himself. 


My Lord Western was alone In the 


room. The money lender had come 
In with bluster and threatening In 
Ills eye. On perceiving the peer, one 
of the richest men in England, and 
among tho most considered, Mon- 
tana's face fell, and he put on ex- 
podttlously tho garb of abject hu- 
mility. 


Lord Western Acted the change as 


he did everything. As once before, 
he first smiled, then frowned. He 
smiled as ho thought of the money 
lander's discomfiture; he frowned as 
he thought of the gallant old soldier 
driven to seek thfi aid of such a man. 


"I rcpesont," he said, "Sir Piers 


Gordon as his son's friend. You will 
please to state your business, V 
Montana, without reservation." 


"I would rather, much rather, see 


the noble bnronot himself—It IB '•ll 
so private—between himself and 
—this small matter—" ho said de- 
preoatlngly. 


"I regret -that I cannot 


I hav« Sir Plers's authorl 


his name and his behalf. Please to 
state your, business clearly, ao that; 
a plain man can understand It." 


Lord Western listened Impatiently 


to a long rambling statement. At 
length the money lender, under con- 
siderable pressure, produced a sum- 
mary of accounts, showed how much 
he considered Sir Plqrs owed him 
money lent, and the exorbitant inter- 
ests charged upon It. 


"You 
have doubtless the necessary 


papers," 
Lord 
Western 
Inquired 


quietly, 
"bearing Sir Piers's ac- 


knowledgment of tho various sums 
you have, advanced." 


"No, I have not." the money lend- 


er admitted angrily, striking his fist 
on the table. "I was robbed by a vil- 
lain in a mask who threatened to 
take my life; but 1 will get them 
back and he slull hang, he shall 
bang as high as Hainan." Then Mon- 
tana changed his tone. "Sir Piers Is 
a gentleman. 
He will not let the 


man who has befriended him be the 
loser because a thief has taken the 
documents." 


"You 
are 
right, Montana; Sir 


Piers is a gentleman; you have lent 
him money on excel'ent security. 
Here is a statement of the sums, with 
10 per cent inn Iiuerest, I am pre- 
pared to pay jou this amount If >ou 
will fcive me quittance In full." 


''Ten pei centum'" exclaimed the 


visitor. "Ah! It is not snnlcieiit." 


"Tlit-n we will wait until vou gut 


back the papers," Lord Western sug- 
gested. 


Montana thought matters over; 


but when he quitted the room, with 
a view to a speedy icturn, the money 
was In his wallet, and a receipt in 
full was in Lord Western's keeping. 


* 
* 
» 
* 
* 
* 
+ 


After that Jli'bt visit my lord found 


hl« way on other occasions to Stan- 
eomhe Manor. Sir Piers had a gieat 
opinion of him and 
found 
great 


pleasure in Ills soci'tv. But Mistress 
Marjory wa •> ever shy, and avoided 
buing in Ins presence as much as 
.possible, which caused her father 
much snrpilse and no little annoy- 
ance. Yet he could not move her to 
more dutiiul and friendly ways. 


Then outi day Lord Western found 


Mistress Marjory alone. It was In 
tho summer time, and .she sat in the 
arbor in the grounds, not knowing 
my lord had come to Stancombe. She 
blushed on see'lng him. Then Lord 
Western knelt and kissed her hand. 


"You 
once, demanded my life," he 


said. "Now 1 ask for yours in return. 
I will ever hold it as the dearest 
thing in the world." 


And as thei e was no escape when 


my lord made up his mind, Mistress 
Marjory was fain to yield to hla will 
—at which, when Sir Piers was iu- 
foi med of it, he was more surprised 
than ever. 


The Woman Hater. .8 


The man who seta his heart upon a j 


woman 
! 


Is a chameleon and doth feed on air. , 


Pollen Court Sherlock Holmes. 
"A man's occupation." said a 


magistrate, "marks him'so unmis- 
takably that I can tell at a glance 
-what he doca for a living. 


"There is, for instance, the violin- 


ist. You can tell a violinist from the 
fact that he carries his head to one 
side. 


"The groom and the cavalryman 


have bow legs, and, when they stand 
still they hold their legs wide apart, 
as though there was a horse between 
them. 


"The painter may be detected by 


the mark of the palotto hole in his 
thumb. 


"The 
pianist's 
enormous handa 


Identify him. From constant prac- 
tice 
4 they become abnormal. Weber, 


you know, could stretch two octaves. 


"Men who work amid the vapors of 


mercury, copper or arsenic have a 
green mucous membrane, and greon- 
ish hair and skin. 


"The players of llutes and clari- 


nets have thick, distended 
cheeks 


and tough and leathery lips. 


"The 
scrubbers of 
floors have 


swollen knees, and often, afflicted 
with the disease called housemaid's 
knee, they limp." 


Thatched Roofs in England. 


"The thatched roof, which makes 


the English cottago picturesque, is 
aoomed," said an architect. "For 
some years it has been going gradu- 
all--. Soon It will be altogether a 
thing of the past. 


"Fire insurance is the cause of 


the thatched roof's 
disappearance. 


N"o company will insure a cottage or 
its contents if the roof is thatched. 
They who want Insurance must sub- 
stitute for the roof of thatch a tiled 
one. 


"As long as the English cottager 


remains very poor so that his house 
and furniture are not worth insur- 
ing, he keeps a thatched roof over 
his head. 


"As soon as he begins to prosper 


and lays in household goods of valuo 
he takes out a fire policy and away 
then goes his thatched roof." 


India's Population. 


According to the latest Ind'an 


census, that of 1901, the population 
of India was 294,361,056, and 
the 


total number of people employed in 
various capacities by the Govprn- 
ment was 1,-190,270. Of these, 245,- 
803 were 
partially agriculturists, 


and about as many more were em- 
ployed in occupations not strictly 
official, thus leaving about a million 
who 
could 
be 
called 
Government 


officials. 


Three things a wise man will not 


^ trust: 


The wind, the sunshine of an April 


day, 


And woman's plighted troth— 


You Must Grow or IMc. 


Of course there Is no future for 


Htalo brains or for a man who stands 
• «ill and 
ccaf><»« to grow. He la old 


*ho thinks h« is old, and useless 
who thinks ho Is useless. When • 
man has ceased to grow he begins tf 
die, and many people arc half dead 
at fifty not because of their ago, but 
because of their mental attitude, bo- 
,,cauao of the way they faco life.— 
Success Magazine. 


quoted Capt. Beauchamp. cynically. 


"Considering, 
my 
dear 
Beau- 


charnp, that your sojourn upon this 
planet cannot have exceeded thiity 
years, you must have been singular- 
ly unfortunate In jour expeiem:es of 
women to adopt such aphorlt>ius." 
remarked Mr. Wjudham, in answer. 
"Thef man who takt-s them for a 
creed suggests a boy who. having 
chanced to come across one or two 
sour plums among a tree full of 
sweet ones, vows he will net or taste 
a plum again!" 


This dialogue took plane one sum- 


mer evening on the lawn in front of 
Mi*. Wyndham's Surrey 
residence, 


while the two men were smoking 
their 
cigarettes. 
Cpt. Beauchamp 


was an officer la a crack regiment -- 
a man of fortune, handsome, fasciu- 
ating. Intellectual. 
Mr. Wvndham. 


who was well advanced in middle 
age, had known him from his boy- 
hood, and the captain was a frequent 
visitor at the Pines. 


There had been an unseen listener 


to this conversation. The two men 
were seated close to a very large 
rhododendron bush, and were un- 
aware that a lady was seated on the 
other side of it. 


Clarion \Vymlhum, the only daugh- 


ter of the host, who was a widower, 
wan 
dreaming 
over a volume of 


Hi owning when the quotations with 
which tills story opened struck upon 
her car. A look of mingled pain and 
sadness stole over her beautiful face. 


After a silence Wynclham consult- 


ed his watch. "By Jove!" ho said, 
"wo have only Just time to dress for 
dinner! 
I expected a lady down. 


Hark! I can bear a motor on the 
road. I shouldn't wonder if it bs 
Bhe!" 


"A lady? You did not toll me you 


expected any one down to-day," said 
Beaurliamp, lighting another cigar- 
ette, "I 
understood 
some 
people 


were coming to-morrow!" 


"Who 
Is it? 
Home one I know?' 


Interrupted Beauchamp, a little irrit- 
ably. 


"Yes. 
Lady Beaton—Maud Solby 


that was. 
You—Eh! 
What's 
thfl 


mutt ur?" 


Uuauchamp had given such a vio- 


lent start that the cigarette dropped 
from his lips. "Oh. nothing!" he an- 
swered, stooping to pick it up again. 


"Yes, the motor has stopped at the 


lodge gate. It w i l l be she!" cried 
\Vyndhatn. 


Ruauchump turned upon his heel 


u nd strode towards the house. 


Lady Beaton wai a fair, hand- 


some woman of about twenty-sx, and 
1'at.eliiatliig. She had only recently 
been mai ried to the rich peer whustj 
name she bore, and, as she was tliu 
daughter of a poor country clergy- 
man. It was considered a fortunatn 
match, although her husband wad 
suventy. 


After the, first greetings she said, 


rather anxiously. "Who is the man I 
caught a glimpse of 
through 
thfl 


trees entering the house? Ilia figuri! 
Deemed familiar to me." 


"Oil, an old friend of yours—Capt 


Beauchump." answered Wyndham. 


A 
couple 
of 
hours 
afterward!) 


Beauchamp was smoking a cigar out 
of doors in the moonlight. His meet- 
ing with Lady Beaton in the draw- 
ing-room had been that of an old ac- 
quaintance, and her woman's tact 
had carried her though the situation 
with at least equal success. But all 
the time Beauchamp was under the 
suvorest tension. 


He hnd strolled some little dis- 


tance from the house when the wom- 
an, wrapped in a light cloak, ad- 
vanced rapidly toward him. 


"Maud!—Lady Beaton!" he ex- 


claimed. She stood in his path. 


"Give me a few minutes' conver- 


sation with you. I—I want to ex- 
plain!" she cried in a broken voice. 


"If you refer to the past, no ex- 


planation is needed. You were wooed 
by a richer and a titled suitor, and 
you Ignored that you were the plight- 
ed wife of another!" 


"I know how badly, how wickedly. 


I have acted! You were away at the 
time, and every possible pressure, by 
father, mother, friends, was put up- 
on me. Did you receive the letter 1 
wrote in my distraction?" 


He bowed his head. 
"Forgive me, Herbert, forgive me! 


I hardly know how it came about. 1 
must have been under some spell— 
some hallucination!" 


"No you were so dazzled by the 


coronet that you could not see right 
from wrong!" 


"It has brought me nothing but 


misery and remorse," she moaned. 


"Nonsense! This meeting has un- 


nerved you, has brought back memo- 
ries that are still fresh." 


"But only listen to me!" 
"No, it would be useless. The fact 


will still remain that you are not 
Maud Selby, but Lady Beaton, that 
every tie ia broken between us for- 
ever. If you have no more thought 
for your honor as a wife than to risk 
being discovered here with me, I still 
retain too much respect for the wom- 
an I once loved and looked upon ao 
my future wife to prolong this con- 
versation. Good-night!" 


With a bow, ho turned upon his 


heel. When he returned to the house 
ho found Mr. Wyndhm alone In the 
smoking room. 


I 
"I am sorry to say that I must 


leave early tomorrow morning, my 


; doar Wyndham. Do not mejtlon 41 


to-night to any one. I inurt auk yovt 
to make mv adleux!" 
>, 


Wyudhaut looked up at the pa!« 


iet face, upon which thja recent ncea« 
• 


had left Us traces, and answtied, "I 
»m sorrj to hear that. I had antici- 
pated some pelasant da>s tog'jth. r; 
aadi; to-morrow we have some nlca 
people coming down. But If It uluat 
be, it nitidt be." 


As he passed ln!o the hall he met 


Lady Beaton, who had just rt-tunifc I 
from the grounds "1 have been In- 
dulging in a mooiilight walk, hopii.< 
to hear the nightingale. But thfc) ,1,9 
not singing to-night, it would seuii." 
she said, speaking quite loudlj 
S'.«» 


ft as pale, and her eyes lool.ed 'a. !lvi'«j 
red, but her tone wad free and unem- 
barrassed. 


"It 
was 
'very 
ungallant of tha 


nightingales to disappoint a lady," 
hfe answered, In the saoiu strain 


"I shall find more than co:np«r;.-ia- 


tlon in the drawing room. What a 
delicious voice Clarice has' 
ah-* is 


singing 
one 
of 
my 
favorites— 


Schubert's 'Serenade.' Arts >ou corn- 
ing to listen?" 


"I am afrrtid I must denv injaeif 


the 
plea-suie. 
Good 
night. Lady 


B-jaton!" 
« 
« 
» 
• 
» 
* 
• 


Pour summers have come and goue, 


and It is the June uf the fifth year 
when we again look upon the ver- 
dant lawn and bosky gardens of tha 
Pines The scene Is the bame, so are 
the dramatia pfersouae. 


Mr. 
Wyndham, 
looking 
rather 


giayer. though he is still a hand- 
some man on the sunny side of sixty, 
is smoking a cigarette; Clarice ia 
reading aloud, while Beauchamp. 
now a colonel. Is reposing in a chaise 
longue. But how altered! He haa 
been serving abroad and has return- 
ed home invalided. 


Outwardh at last there Is Httla 


left of tli3 proud, indomitable, self- 
reliant man of the past In the pale, 
woru-lool.mg figure, who»e hollow 
gray o>es, once so ruthlessly keen, 
aie 
now 
intently fixed 
upon the 


reader. 


Clarice Is little changed, save that 


her beauty is more matured: her 
tall, graceful flgure is more firmly 
set. The dark eyes are as soft and 
Insrous as ever, the pale complexion 
is perhaps a shade wamer, but a, 
shadow of sadness is over all. 


Beauchamp has been staying at 


the Pines nearly a month. When ha 
first came he had not long left a 
sickbed, and was Incapable of using 
any exertion. But the genial Surrey 
air has wrought wonders upon him. 
Each day he is gaining strength. 


He glanced toward Mr. Wyndham, 


who was dozing in his chair. Then 
he whispered softly, "Clarice!" 


And, as though there had been a 


compelling magic in his voice, sha 
rose and, with hot. flushed cheeks, 
advanced to his side. 


"Clarice!" he whispered again, 


taking her trembling hand in hla. 
"Dare I say that I love you? Dare I 
ask you to be my wife?" 


Was the declaration as unexpect- 


ed as It was abrupt? Oh, no; hla 
oyos had uttered it long before. Sha 
was waiting only for the word. 


Their e>es met, and though she 


made no audible reply, the next mo- 
ment his arms were about her and 
his lips pressed to hers. 


Mr. 
Wyndham awoke 
with a 


start, stared amazedly for a moment 
at what he saw, then closed his eyea 
again and gave a warning cough. 


When he looked up again Clarico 


was gone. The two men regarded 
each other, and there was something 
in. Mr. Wyndham's face which ap- 
prised Beauchnmp that he had wit- 
nessed this love passage. 


Beauchamp said quietly, "I hava 


asked Clarice to be my wife, Mr. 
Wyndham. Does It meet with your 
approval?" 


"There is not another man I know- 


to whom I would so heartily say 
"Yes," answered the father, rising 
and grasping his hand. 


"Thank you!" said Beauchamp. 


warmly returning his pressure. Then, 
after a moment's thought, while the 
other resumed his seat, he said, "Do 
you remember a conversation wo 
had upon this very spot just about 
five years ago?" 


Wyndham. who was lighting a ci- 


garette, nodded. "You have changed 
your mind since then." he said, with 
a sly twinkle In his eye.—Modern 
Society. 


Love and Laundering. 


The Korean mother, anxious to se- 


cure her daughter's successful mar- 
riage, makes certain that the young 
woman becomes a good laundress, 
for ability in this direction counts 
for more than beauty with the Ko- 
rean swain. He does not even de- 
mand that his wife should be more 
than a fairly good cook, but sho 
must be able to keep fresh and spot- 
less the linen garments which every 
one fiom prince to peasant wears. In 
spite of, the fact that every article of 
wearing apparel is of white linen, 
not even the humble flatiron is used. 


Adulteration of Wines. 


Wines 
are 
largely 
adulterated 


with sulphur and plaster of Paris; 
cheap wines are made largely from 
other 
fruits than the grape, and 


champagne has been concocted en- 
tirely from gooseberries and water 
Gin Ia often made from a mixture of 
water sugar, cinnamon, alum, eapts- 
cum, cream of tartar, and a little al- 
cohol, whilst fusol oil with other 
adulterations will make very fair 
whisky for threepence a gallon. 


"All 
Hand* Black Face*." 


One of the most curious orders 


given In the British navy Is "All 


I hands black faces," a supply of 
! pigment for the purpose being car- 


ried by each warship. When a night 
Ninpmo Is Intended It Is not only tu« 
vessels that are made a* little visible 
us possible, even the faces of the 
mum bo bl*ck«ued. 


* 
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A DESERVED CRITICISM 


Portsmouth's civic energy has nev- 


er been 
directed 
towa.nl 
an Old 


Home 
Week 
celebration, 
and 
it 


doesn't look as if it would very soon, 
though 
most 
people 
acknowledge 


that something ought to 
be 
done 


along that line.—Poi tsinouth Herald 


Portsmouth, as the pioneer, we be- 


lieve, of the reunion of "Sons 
and 


Daughters" many years ago, ought to 
be ashamed of Itself. There is noth- 
ing that does a sleepy old town more 
gcod than the 'home coming <./! its 
children who have gone lorth and 
conquered.—Boston Journal. 


Our city has been the scene of too 


many stirring events to 
he justly 


called a "sleepj old town," but it is 
nevertheless true that it ought to rec- 
ognize Old Home Week in someday. 
1' has too many associations for hun- 
dreds, probably thousands, in many 
parts of the world to ignore the pet 
pioject of foimer Governor Rollins. 


Besides, as Th-e Journal pertiuent- 


1> points out. this city was really I he 
pioneer. Its "return of the sons" in 
3 £53 was, we believe, the first e\ent 
of the kind in America. Now that the 
old Portsmouth idea has been so gen- 
erally adopted, it seems rather .strange 
that Portsmouth permits year after 
jear to go by without inviting the 
wanderers to revisit the old home. 


The smaller towns around us like 


Greenland and Stnatham, have Old 
Home day every year, but Portsmouth 
aside from two or three events like 
the Christian Shore and South End 
celebrations, has done nothing. It is 
no wonder that The Journal rebukes 
us. 


It is not absolutely necessary, of 


ccurse, for Portsmouth to have its 
celebration at the same time as the 
other towns and cities of the state. 
It might choose in future to commem- 
orate 1-he anniversary of the original 
return of the sons. 
Still better, it 


might make a beginning this year and 
celebrate Old House day ami Peace 
day at the same time, by having its 
observance on Sept. 5, the date of 
the signing of the 
treaty 
hetwe-ei 


Russia and Japan. 


It is not pleasant to be told that we 


ought to be ashamed of 
ourselves. 


Neither is jt agreeable to know that 
•w-e have fallen behind the rest of the 
fctate. Surely we ought to do some 
thing, when a Boston paper so se- 
verely criticises us 


It is \v II to le-.r.emijfr, too. that il 


•we allow Sent. 5 to pa&s 'without no- 
'tice ~w>- shall r.'C(-ive moie criticisms 
of the sairif chandler. 


There is no good r-oahon why Ports- 


mouth should not have a celebration 
on Peace day. The cost would not 
be great, and the city would certam- 
iy benefit very largelv from it. 
To 


combine the peace and old home <^l- 
cbrations would kill two birdb with 
one stone and would 
make 
Ports- 


mouth's observance 
distinctly 
its 


own. There/is still time to make a 
beginning this year, if the people will 
wake up. 


sued In an edition de luxe 
frifends of Standard Oil. 


to the 


was 
No doujbt 
Walter 
Well man 


more or less jealous of Lileut. Peary 
flhyway. 
I 


Walter Wellmau's way of getting to 


the North Fol« seems (on paper) al- 
most too -easy for anything. 


Swretaty Taft bids the people to 


compare "Democratic 
policies 
'with 


Republican performances." 
Is that 


going to be "Big 
Bill's" campaign 


slogan? 


Possibly the 
> early 
national 
in- 


crease in wealth is re«i>onsible for 
the yearly national increase In cele- 


gone away so well pleased with t'helr 
experiences that they want to come 
again and bring their friends with 
them. One thing Is certain. No state 
can offer I more generous hospitality 
than New Hampshire; none nasmore 
delightful scenery or finer Summer 
climate.—'Independent Statesman. 


brating the Fourth after the 
Adams plan. 


John 


The new railway rate law goes tn- 


to effect the twenty-eighth 
of 
this 


month. That is to say tliat it will be- 
come a law. Its enforcement is up 


> the interstate commerce comnils- 
ion. 


A man named John 
Tyscziewiesz 


las had his name changed to John 
Tidd. 
If Tldd is the Ameiican for 


bCKiewicsz. such words as bid, did, 


lid, kid, lid, etc., must be regular 
jawbreakers in some languages. 


Editor Ellis of the Kff-ne Sentinel 


earns that New Hampshire roads are 
superior to those of Vermont; and lie 
doubtless knows also that New Hamp- 
shire is superior to bet 
rather 
be- 


nJghted sister state In every respect, 
nit, being so near to 
the 
Vermont 


me, is too courteous to say it. 


The St. Louis iPost-Dispatcn says 


'Making laws that create trusts and 
hen legislating to wipe them out has 
i.ade us a ridiculous people." Pros- 
jerky with lack ot restrictive legis- 
t.tion is what has made the tiut>th. 
According to the Post-Dispatch, then, 
he proper way to "bust" them -would 
x to bring on hard times in conjunc- 
ion with the vai ions proposed meth- 
)ds of legislation. 


The Man With The Cigar 


Who is the Man .with the Cigar? 
His Name is Jones. 
Is he a Good Man? 
Yes, 
but he has one Bad Fault. 


What is the Fault? 
He Beefs about the Beauty of the 


Town Jle Came From. He says R is 
a Little Town, but the People are 
Honest and don't try to Skin You. 
When they Take You by the Hand, 
they Shake it Heartily, and you Know 
they Mean it. 


Is he Colng Back there to Live? 
Oh, no! 
He may Go Back on a 


Short Visit, but you could not Keep 
Him There with a Catling Gun. 


Why does He Talk One Way and' 


Act Another? 


Yon may Search Us. 
Child.—De- 


tioit Tribune. 


A Massachusetts Opinion 


The managers of Roekingliam Park 


pioi'ess to believe that they can run 
their races next year under a favor- 
able law covering pool-selling. They 
evidently have met a few Now Hamp- 
shire "pols."—Haverhill Sunday Rec- 
ord. 


The Only Thing To Wait For 


There is a loud call for the assem- 


My of a "Parliament of .Man." If the 
Senate of Woman is all leady to or- 
ganize as an upper house, \\liy, go 
ahead.—New York Mail. 


But Think Of The Saturday Night 


Gale 


A sei ions dionlh is 
imported 
in 


Kentucky. Covington is now the oii- 
1} city where liquor <ali be legally 
sold on Sunday.— Biddctord Journal. 


RECREATION FOR AUGUST 


OUR EXCHANGES 


Rain In The Woods 


When on the leaves the rain insists, 


And eveij 
gust brings 
showers 


down; 


When all Hie woodland smokes with 


lllibtH, 


I take the old road out <»t town 


Into the hills through which it twists. 


I find the vale where catnip grows. 


Where boneset blooms, with wot- 


nefa-s bowed; 


The vale through which the red creek 


flows 


Turbid with hill-'washed clay, 
and 


loud 


A:> some strange horn 
a 
wlldman 


blows. 


Like knots 
upon 
the 
gray-barked 


trees 


The 
lichen-colored 
moths 
are 


pressed; 


And, 
wedged in hollow blooms, 
the 


t>ees 


Seem -clotted pollen; in its nest 


The hornet cieeps and lies at ease. 


I 
The butterfly and loiest bird 


Are huddled on the same 
gnarled 


bough, 


From which, like some raln-voweled 


word 


That dampness hoarsely utters now, 


voice 
is 
vaguely 


THE BOSTON JOURNAL 


, 


Pays A Graccfil Coipliie&t Aid Has 


' 
F» With Us 


at York on 
Sunday 
between nine 


o'clock lu the forenoon and darft. 


The tree toad's 


heard. 


I crouch and listen; and again 


The woods are filled for me with 


forms— 


Weird, elfin shapes in train on train 


Aiise; and now I feel the arms 


Viound me of the 'wraiths of rain. 


). wraiths of rain' O, trailing mist! 


Still fold HIP. hold me. and pursue- 


Still let my lips by yours be kissed, 


Still draw me with your hands of 


dew 


Jnio the trjst, the dripping tryst.1 


—Madison Cav.ein, in The Atlantic. 


No One Cared, 
Probably 


The. 
(kickwar of Baroda lias sailed 


b&ck toward India. 
We intended to 


have some one ask him ho\v his title 
va.s pronounced, but no one seems to 
have thought of it, and it's now too 
late —Boston Herald. 


BIRDS' EYE VIEWS 


N«ver give up- hoping 


, 
For the better by and by; 


The chance for joy is with you 


Till the well of hope runs dry. 


Has Japan "benevolently assimilat- 


ed" Korea? 


Job* D. 
Boek«teHer'K subpoenas 


•feould b« BntMtantlally bound and U- 


Summer BusineS* 


The opening, last week, of the su- 


petb hotel, the Mount Washington, at 
Brettou Woods, set the Summer sea- 
son in Ne-w Hampshire in full swing 
everywhere; and the 
first 
reports 


from all the reports are indicative of 
prosperous business. 
Last year was 


a phenomenal one at New Hampshire 
resorts. 
As the secretary 
of 
the 


board of agriculture reports, this was 
doubtless duo to the general .atten- 
tion attracted to the state because of 
the sessions of the 
Russo-Japanese 


l>tace -conference at tiie Hotel Went-, 
worth at. New Castle. There is no 
such advantage to be 
gained 
this 


year; but the thousands 'who visited 
our state last Summer jnust all have 


One of the most into eating arti- 


cles ot the month is "Aeronautics in 
America." 
by 
('apt. 
Homer 
W. 


Hedge, iiounder and president ot the 
Aero Chili ol America, m this maga- 
zine. 
It reveals a surprising thing, 


il, (but ballooning has now a consid- 
eialilc \ogue among the rich in tins 
emmtiy as a recreation, and the con- 
clusions of the author concerning the 
f u t u r e of aeronautic*) carry certainly 
more significance than 
lecenl 
arti- 


cles on the same subject by popular 
niagaxine conli ilmtoih. There aie il 
lustrations of dirigible balloons and 
aeroplanes, irom photographs. "Bat- 
tling the Wildei ness," bj Krnest Rus- 
sell, is another excellent illustrated 
article in the same magazine. It tells 
where and how the 
settler's battle 


with the 'wilderness is still going on 
on this continent, and graphically de- 
lineates the primitive life of a real 
pioneer family in the bush beyond the 
frontier. In his article "Gen. Zebu- 
lop Pike, Explorer," 'E'ugene Vaisonb 
makes an admirable plea for more 
general recognition of the many val- 
uable services rendered his country 
!>j the joiing discoverer 
of 
Pike's 


T'eak. He shows that Pike was moie 
than a mere soldier of fortune, and 
the finding of the 
mountain 
which 


htars his name but one of the least 
ol his achievements. The article is 
illustrated with a portrait of the ex- 
plorer and a view of 
the 
famous 


peak. "The Revival of Archery," by 
Cora. Moore, is a handsomely illustra- 
ted article which tells how to be- 
come a good bowman, and other "how 
to" articles* are "How to Learn to 
Swim," (with illustrations), by Hrolf 
Wisby; "The Ait of Camping", bj 
Charles A. Bramble, and "The Best 
o» Bait Fishing," by S. L. Kilmer. 
Two nicely 'written narratives of gen- 
eral appeal are "A Vacation 
in 
a 


Wagon," by Mary K. 
Manle, 
and 


"Something about Grebes," by Lot- 
tie J. Carroll. Of especial interest 
to sportsmen are 
"Prospecting 
for 


Woodcock," by Dr. George McAleer; 
"On St. Patrick's Marshes" (a fetory 
of caribou hunting), by Sid Howard; 
"Indians as Guides," by John Boyd; 
"Hunting the Pronghorn," by 
Ever- 


ett Dufour and 
"Hunting Western 


Caribou," by R. E. Godfrey. Other 
articles are "The Test ot Cruising 
J'ower Boats," by E. L. Ferguson, 
arid "The Season in Amateur Athlet- 
ics," by Milton E. Towne. The" edi- 
torials are especially good. 


The Boston Journal 
proceeds 
to 


have a little fun with us and at the 
same time to pay a graceful compli- 
ment as follows: 


Our fears that 
the 
time-honored 


poetic 
style 
of 
advertising 
had 


passed away forever are, happily, not 
justified. 
There is still to be found 


in our smaller towns the divine affla- 
tus working iwithfti the minds of men 
who have things to sell to their Tel- 
lews. 
For instance, there is a man 


named Davis in the •city 
of 
Ports- 


month, N. 
H., 
where 
the 
peace 


treaty came from, who seems to be a 
perfect Tennyson of his kind. 
One 


ot his finest efforts recently appeared 
in a local paper, thus: 
1 imagine I'm a business man, 


And of it feel some big. 


I'm dressing hogs and selling wood, 


And now and then a pig. 


Bj chance you call and see the goods. 


Prices to you I'll quote—- 


On good hard 
wood 
and 
kindling 


.stock, 


Just now I'm out of uhotes. 


Money is hard, the specie kind, 


It's no use to deny. 


But if in want of wood bargains 


Just give this chap a try. 


I have the goods, and wish to sell, 


It keeps me in good mood 


To know I please my patrons 


In serving out this 'wood. 


So come one and all, and sample my 


wares, 


And to yon I'll explain 


The price per cord, nil 
sawed 
and 


split, 


Delivered prompt 
from 
Barberry 


"Lane. 


That is the 
sort 
of 
thing 
that 


smacks of our good old New England 
social lite. It breather honest com- 
radeship of seller with 
bnjer, 
and 


although a little lame as to feet, its 
heart is In the light place. 
It i« as 


interesting at> a colonial church and 
a.° inspiring as a draught from an an- 
cient 
well-bucket. 
I^ong 
life 
and 


success to the bard of Barberry Lane 
w i t h his dressed hogs, split firewood 
and "now and then a pig." 


PUBLIC WANTS TOO MUCH. 


Impossible to Perfect Great Inv«n- 


tions in Short Space of Tim*— 


A Story in Point 


Dr. Alexander Graham Bell, in • 


series of remarkable experiments, has 
been sending wireless messages from 
tetrahedral kites. 


In a discussion of these experiments 


Dr. Bell said: 
v 


. "It takes a long time to make a new 
idea 
practicable 
and 
commercial 


Most people think the first successful 
flight of a flying machine should have 
been immediately followed by the ap- 
pearance of great fleets of passengei 
flying machines, or that the first suc- 
cessful wireless message should have 
been immediately followed by a cheap 
wireless service to all parts of th« 
world." 


Dr. Bell smiled. 
"They would have Inventions made 


practicable with a speed that is onl> 
possible in suburban 
toilet-making,' 


he resumed. 


"A suburbanite's wife 
the 
othei 


morning rushed into the man's room 
shook him roughly and said: 


" 'John, John! 
You've only go1 


three minutes to catch your train.' 


" 'All right,' said the man coolly, as 


he leaped out of bed and seized hit 
clothes. 'Tell the cook to hurry break- 
fast.' " 


Washtubs and Washtube. 


"What would our foremothers have 


thought," said Mrs. Flatdweller, "01 
those of them that on wash dayE 
went out to the wash bench and put 
on it two big round wooden wash- 
tubs, one to be filled with cold watei 
carried to It from the pump, and the 
other with hot water carried from 
the stove, while in one of these tubb 
was placed a wooden washboard on 
which to do the scrubbing, and fln 
ally the tubs bad to be carried out 
into the yard to be emptied—what 
would our foremothers have thought, 
I say. if they could have seen the 
modern set washtubs of porcelain, set 
side by side, each supplied with cold 
and with hot water to be had at will 
by the turning of a faucet, and to be 
emptied by the 
pulling of a plug, 


while in the inner conveniently slop- 
ing fiont of one, and without any 
legs for the clothes in the tub to gel 
tangled around, were moulded the 
corrugations 
of a porcelain 
wash- 


board ! 


"They may have dreamed of many 


things, but probably never of this." 


SUM 
AS FOR 
SALE, 


I4M/Y7T0, 70 L£L LOST 


FOUND, ETC 


for Baoh tniertion. 


3 LINES ONE WEEK 


40 CENTS. 


LOST—A French bulldog, all 
black, 


except for a white strip on 
the 


chest. No collar. 
Answers to the 


name of Zip. Reward if returned to 
2 Court street. 
cj!31-lw 


LOST—Saturday a.fternoon on Con- 


gress or State street, a ladies gold 
watch, 'with Portsmouth Seal Fob. 
Finder please return to 93 State 
street and receive reward. 


hcj!30-2t 


TO LET—House of five rooms, No. 5 


Rocklngham 
premises. 


street, 
inquire 
on 


cjl30-lw 


FOR SALE OR TO RENT—Ten room 


house, 33 Wibird street, all mod- 
ern improvements. Nice stable?>.nd 
garden. Apply 33 Wibird street. 


chj!24-lw 


NOTABLE WAR HISTORY 


Is Being Written By General Howard 


And Lieu 
f.-CoI. Lee 


It is not generally known that Gen- 


cial Oliver O. Howard, who si>oke at 
Green Aero on Sunday, is engaged in 
a work which is to 
be not 
only 


unique ol its kind, but also the most 
important literary and historical un- 
dertaking connected with the 
Civil 


War. 


The work is a history of the Great 


Rebellion, and is being written joint- 
ly by General Howard, the most dis- 
lingnis-hed of the surviving Union of- 
ficers, and Lieut.-Col. Lee, a famous 
tfficer in the Army of the Confeder- 
ate States of America. 


Both gentleman combine a high lit- 


eiary talent «wlth a personal 
knowl- 


edge of many of the events of which 
they write. 


The book is to be issued by a lead- 


ing firm of publishers. 


Educating German Women. 


Theie are commercial schools 
foi 


girls at Cologne, Berlin, Cassel am' 
Munich. 
These schools have passed 


the experimental stage. 
They 
havt 


been proved a success, and henceforth 
thf-y are to become 
a 
permanent 


thing, to be 
established 
alongside 


the commercial schools existing 
foi 


boy appi entices all o\er the empire 
During the last ten years Germany 
has thrown open wide the doors ol 
her universities, as well as opening 
many of the professions to women 
and their advent into many phases 
of commercial life has now become a 
part of the established order of things. 
The anly question now is how to best 
prepare them to fill mercantile posi- 
tions of importance and trust. 
It 


was decided at the congress in Wies- 
baden to recommend decisive 
meas- 


ures for the establishment and main- 
tenance of girl 
apprentice 
schools 


wherever necessary in Germany. 


TO LET—A tenement, No. 1 Rock- 
land street, all 
modern 
improve- 


ments; bath and hot water heat. 
Apply at No. 3 Rockland street or 
uO Penhallow street. 
Jl9chtf - 


AGENTS for "Gloria" 
the 
wonder- 


ful new drink. Gives,youthful vig- 
or. Half a day of new life in fiv- 
ery drink. 
Drink Gloria. 
C. E. 


Boynton. Tel. 
chj!2-li}w 


FOR 
SALE—Beach, lot at Wallls 


Sands, fronting on beach. Address 
B. F. D., this office. 
cbalStf 


PROFESSIONAL CARDS 


F. S, TOWLE, M, D 
Physician and Surgeon. 
84 STATE ST., PORTSMOUTH, H, E 


OMM Hotir»-Ui!tl| • ft. M.; I to 4 


7 to t ». M. 


J. W. BARRETT, 


Telephone Connection. 


NO. 17 BOW ST. 


KITTEKY, 


Corner Wentiorth Street and Lo?e Lane. 


Orders lest at Grace's Drug Store. 


feblS.ctf Telephone Nin»l>«r3UG-£>. 


W. J. MANSON, 


CiBPOTfiR AID BDILDIR, 


JOBBPMJ OF All rCINDS 
N ';. 


PPO'TPTLY ATTlHIIfi 


AMrsss Cor Dennett AndBartlcltJ 


, .. yi. ' 


George A. Jackson 
CARPCHTER 


No. 


.'; "* 


Jobbing ot 


tead«d to. 


201LDEB, 


6 Dearborn Street 


kind* propmUy fti 


An Original Idea. 


Author—-My new novel may not 


prove a great success, but it pos- 
sesses the 
merit of originality at 


least. 


Criticus—Indeed! 
Author—Yes; the hero is a base- 


ball umpire. 


A WAR TIME 
REMINISCENCE 


Forty-two years ago Monday, the 


mines were 'blown up before Peters- 
burg and the late Col. Mark Went- 
worth of Kittery, in command of the 
thirty-second Maine 
regiment, 
'V\as 


badly injured. 
The regiment went 


into battle on that day with 145 pri 
vates and fitteen officers. 
One hun- 


dred privates and 
thirteen 
ofllcws 


were either killed or wounded. 


OPINIONS OF THE PEOPLE 


Will Not Remove Barrel* 


To the Editor of The Herald: — 


I would respectfully call the atten- 


t.on 
ot the board of health to the tact 


that for the past three weeks the city 
(.'rivers and helpers have refused (as 
thev had a right to do on account of 
v,-eight) to take two large 
barrels 


loaded with waste from Sheafe street 
and the people who own the barrels 
have left them on the street exposed 
to the rain and sun until they are 
not only an eye sore, but the con- 
tents are beginning to be offensive. 
There should be an end to such work 
be-fore disease breaks out, which is 
no uncertainty, especially during this 
kind of weather. 
TENANT. 


Many of the members of the Fra 


ternal Order of Kagles of this 
will go to Worcester to 
enjoy 


field day. 


JOHN W. GLENISTER HERE 


John W. 
Glenister, 
the 
famous 


swimmer who swam the Niagara rap- 
ids in 1903, and who swam farther 
in an attempt to cross the English 
Channel than any man since Webb, 
who himself failed in trying Glenis- 
tf r's feat at Niagara, was a visitor 
at this office last evening. Mr. Glen- 
ister is now .connected with the New- 
York Tribune. 


AN AUTOMOBILE RECORD 


and forty-seven auto 


Cared fror and Turing 


Done. 


vvttn increased facilities, tk 
Mihucrlber 
.i£itin prepared to take charge of and keep i 
nrilcr aiich lots in any of Uie cemterieg of the 
oity as may bu intrusted to hi« care. He wil 
also Klv« i-arelul attention to tlit> tinting *nu 
grading of them, also to tlie clean rig of mou 
uments :tnii li'-udMtoue», urnl the removal c. 
hoilies. In addition to work at ttie cfjjietiir 
lie will <!o turfing and grading fn tliu o 
liort notice. 


Cemetery lots for sale, also Lxiam and Tut I 
1. 


OnleiB 1«I tat his residence, coru«r •>( idich 


artln A venue and Mouth Street, ir by 
with Oliver W. Main, M Market St. wi 
prncipt attention 


M. J 


01 Ever; Description. 


Blank Booki Made to Order 


J. D. RANDALL 
Our Pu's Store P«lsaoatli, I. H 


GEORGE A, TRAETON 


Blacksmith and Eiprt Horse 


Ste. 


STOKE TOOL WORK i SPECIALTY 


along th« mate mad)NO' 118 MARKET ST 


FOR SALE—Quantity of Iron grating 


such as Is used in banks. Inquire 
at this office. 
chal5tf 


FOR SALE—A dozen 
second 
band 


doors, inquire at this office. 


cha!5tf 


FOR SALE—Large bank desk, form- 


erly used at 
Portsmouth 
Savings 


Bank. Inquire rt this office. 


chalStf 


SALESMAN at 30 to 50 per cent. $25 


weekly easily earned. Olver Bros., 
Rochester, N. Y. 


ELECTRIC motor for sale. 
Inquire 


at this offica. 
M9chtf 


Isles of Shoals 


STEAMER 


Time Table - - Season ol 1906 


Commencing .Tune 27, 10OH 


Subject to change without further notice 


FRANK J, BICm 


WALL PAPERS 


ROOM 
MOULDINGS 


65 CONGRESS STREET;,;I 


Sandy to Theatres anil in tip 


Heart of foe Business ! • 


District, 


Uito PI.Hi'/Was bin 


PORTSMOUTH and ISLES of SHOALS 


HOTELS APPLEDORE and 
OCEANIC 


Steamer May Archer 


A finely equipped new boat 


1'ovtsinoiitli, wharf foot of Deo 
street for Jales ol Shoals, at 8.00 and 11.'M 


r>-Sundays, at 10.45 
K. in 


Oceanic Hotelt 
I'ortssmoiuh. at 0.00 
p. IP. Sunday*, at 


Trip SOcts. 


issue only. 


V 50 Cts, 


Lakes are 
natc ones, 


l^are still in 


out food 
t Up for 
cultivate 


The 
crowded 
but the 
the tread 
for the fa 
the fetay-a 
cheerfuln 


OPPOSITE GRAND 
N E W 


A* cMcllnH Hide-book MM! 


.rmCTLY FIREPROOF. 


Knropcan Plmn. 


PRIVATE DINING ROOMS 


THEATRE 
AND DINNER PARTIES 


A SPECIALTY. 


lu case the insured become* totally 
disabled from disease or accident 
after the payment of one year's pre- 
mium 


NO LARGER PREMIUM REQUIRED 


for a contract of this kind than charged 
by other Companies, who omji tula 
valuable feature. 


TRAVELERS ALORB ' 


issues this contrast which will be em- 
bodied into Life or Endowment Poll* 
dee. 


20% 
MORTUARY D1YIDEIO 


is guaranteed. 
The queatioi I* asked 


why pay the same premium with 
other Companies and obtain so much 
less? The Travelers Insurance Co. IH 
one of the beat Companies in the 
world, 


C. E. TRAFTOlJ, 


Dlfttrlct A Rent, » - I'ortsmou h, N. II 
LADI 


Oft, 


laFMNClT* 
CQMPOIW 


IAA 


'SPA PERI 
lEWSPAFEIll 


1 J 


l\ 


PORTSMOUTH 
PAJLY 
HERALD, TUESDAY, JULY 31, 1906 


AT NEW CHURCH CflftPEl 


Sibjeet Of The Sunday Seimon Was 


>_ 
At the' New Church Chapel, Little nc 


••Club "Mir the benefit of the York His- 
torical and Improvement 'Society. 
It 


will be the I calling social 
event of 


the season here. 
.;>Joruiati Hapgood of 
New 
York, 


editor of Collier's Weekly, has 
ar- 


rivjjd at York Harbor and will pass 
the remainder of the season there. 
Mr. Hapgood is one of the most fain- 


j ous editorial writers in the country. 


e 
. 
- 
I10r0 last season, but the re- 


^ 
Harbor road, tlie usual morning Rer- 
pOrt that he had bought a Summer 


vice was held on Sunday at half-past j home near Cornish, N. H , led 7i,any 
ten o'clock. 
| j0 fear thai he would not be- a J-IPIH- 


The subject of the 
sermon 
^as ( ber of the 
Harbor 
literary 
colony 


"Irritability", and the text w.as "Thou , this vear. 


of good judgment—on the part of 
the dealer, to keep and sell the 
best goods, and on the part of the 
buyer to buy the best, which are 
cheapest in the end. Everything 
to furnish the kitchen and laundry, 


For Sale by 


W. E. PAUL, 


45 flarket St., 


CARRIAGE WORK AND 
q-BLACKSMITRIE. 


your horse is not going rlglu 


come and see us. We charge nothing 
for examination and coiiHultation. 


Jf yo,u want your carriages or cam 


repairfj,:or new onen made, we will 
give you the benefit of our 45 years 
experience in thin business withoul 
xpeiise.,. 
Sign Hanging and General Job Work 


Attended To. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 


IRA C. SEYMOUR. 


2 1-2 Linden St. 


shalt <lo no murder." 


According to the civil la'\\. murder 
the act of destroying the body of 


another,human being. 
But such an 


act is not murder, properly so-jailed, 
unless it is 
performed 
with malice 


aforethought, with 
intent 
to Kill. 


That is to say, the civil law 
recog- 


nizes differences of motive, and tlie 


Congressman 
W. 
S. McNury of 


Massachusetts is at The Kcai.srnge. 
York Beach. 


Sheriff Ordway of Mil ford. X. H., 


was at York neach on Sunday. 


The Catholic Order of Forest TO of 


Salmon Falls had its annual outi'is 
at Long Beach 
on 
Sunday. 
The 


Montreal House 
was 
headquarters 


same outward act may be murder or , aiui about 100 members of the order 
merely manslaughter, 
according 
to 


the motive which lies behind it. 
In i 


the case of murder 
the 
immediate 


cause of the act is the intent to kill. 


enjoyed the day's pleasures. 


The 
contest 
between 
Fred 
A. 


Ilobbs oi" South Berwick and N:U An- 
bott of Sanford for the 
nosi'l'-ii of 


but behind 
this 
immediate 
cause ] attorney of York county has aioused 


there are always prior causes lead- j ,mK.n interest here. 
Abbott claims 


majority in York, but Holib.3 i^s 
ing back like the successive links of 
a chain to the first angry, irritable or 


, a 
\ maily 
in this town and they 


uncharitable impulse which ultimate- j arp u armly supporting him. 
Iy developed into the outward act. 
W. E. Bennett of Portsmouth has 


been a guest at Young's Hotel. 


A Merriijjack, N. H.. 
party, com- 


„•;' F. 
P. .loin's. 
David 


Thus we see that the spirit of mur- 
der exists in the germ in an unkind 
thought wTiich, if checked in the be- 
ginning by sincere 
and 
active 
re- ] jones 
i Ouit>e M . Jones, James 


pcntence, <ould not possibly develop 
into crime. 


In all matters affecting 
our 
own 


characters we must deal 
in 
causes 


and realities if we -A-isli to do solid 
woik. 
If we only regard effects and 


appearances, we shall merely gloss 
w si' our faults, and they will remain 
pun A"q jaupsuu oijBtu o} sn jo apjsui 


K. 
Mc- 


Donald. Sarah L. MoQues'e:!, Kv.i P. 
Jordan. Nellie S. Jones, Hertha M. 
Jones and J. F. Jones are at York 
Beach. 


A GREAT TIKE 
. 


j 
___ 


Enjoyed By Eagle's Crei At Picnic 


At The Sagamore 


On Monday the crew of the U. S. 


S. Eagle stationed at the navy yard 
enjoyed an on fling at Sagamore Creek 
and the day's sport far surpassed any 
previous attempts. 
It was a banner 


occasion for (he bluejackets. 


During the day tempting repasts 


were served b\ Richard Ryan, a base- 
ball game was plajed and field sports 
closed the program. 


The baseball game was won by the 


fat men 
after 
a 
spirited 
contest 


against the leaner members of the 
ciew. 
The final score was six to 


tour. 
The tnvo "big Bills'' were in 


the points for the winners, 
Powers 


and Newman. 


Following is a list of 
the 
otlit— 


exenls and the winners: 


Fat men's race—Powers. 
100-yard dash—Bergeson. 
Potato race—Swinehart. 
Standing broad jump—Lewis. 
Climbing the greased pole—Greggs. 
240-yard run—Rich. 
Sack race—Ballon and Licarioua. 
Three standing broad 
jumps—Un- 


derdo wn. 


Three legged 
race—Bardollf 
and 


O'.Mara. 


The team composed of lean men 


v as victorious in the tug of war. 


And "Bill" Powers 
was 
declared 


champion lobster eater. 


Hampton Beach 


Gov. John Mcl.anp and his 
staff 


will be here tomorrow 
(YA'edne--.lay) 


\ Of Portsmouth, N. H 


OFFICERS 


CALVIN PAGE, President, 
J. 
ALBERT 
WALKER, 
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ALFRED F. HOWARD, 


Secretary 


JOHN W. EMERY, Asst. 


Secretary. 


NEWS OF THE GRANGE 


What Branches of the Order in This 


State are Doing 


The New Ch nrtli Chapel 


by. 
There are three \\.iys in v.hiili lor Fanner's Jay and will bo ; 


we can deal wit-h our temptation*! to ,u the Cvean Hou^e. 
'\ '.je (ii)> 


anger and irritability. 
The first is will ariive this (Tuohdaj) 
i.-v 


to gi\e way to them without any at- comins by way of Portsmouth. 
tempt at selt-i-ontrol. 
This is a puto- 
The first Catholic mass of the 


ly animal and childish way of deal- t>oiL .vat, held in Con\ention Hall on 
ing ' u i i h tne trouble, and ot course is Sund'iy and was attended by ub'jut 
absolutely 
weakening. 
The second ^do people. 


way is the 
most 
common among 
Miss Agues Spence of Xathua who 


adults in the world. This consists of is stopping at The Janvrin, 1 .it 
a 


controlling the 
outwaid appearance i valuable watch on the beach on Sun 


of evil and allowing the interior bit- day. 
terness and anger to 
grow 
undis- 


urbed behind the protection o:' the 
ileasanl exterior. 
This form of'hi- 


fnceiity 
results 
iu 
the 
artificial 


mile and good manners,'which while 


Call for a Free Sample Can 


of our 
29c 


MOCHA 


AND 


JAVA 


COFFEE 


— AT — 


WOODWARD'S 


65 Pleasant Street 


THOMASE.CALUSON 


iv 


Eastern and Western 
LUMBER 
ir 


The Casino attaches will have 
a 


clambake this 
(Tuesday) 
evening, 


piepared by Bert Brown, Edgar Ord- 
way and Dr. Brennan. 


J. 
A . 
McCaffery. Mrs. 
J. 
H. 


ounterfeiting kindness, have no real Wright, C. M. McDougall. 
H. 
E. 


larnith or cordiality behind them... Northrup, John M. Waters and W. 


A lady once remarked 
after hav-JL." Tufts of Portsmouth have 
been 


ng spent the day in giving her | guests at Cutler's. 


The 
piiucipal address al t'.ie Po- 


mona field mooting'!, next week. \sil! 
K- si veil by W. 
.1. 
Thompson <>t 


South China. Me., lecturer < ; 
the 


"».aine StatL. Grange. 
State Master 


I'adley, Sorretary Crake and 
other 


iflkials will bo in attendance. The 
places and dates are as lollow.i: Sul- 
Inan Co., Clarcmoni Junction Mon- 
day, Aug. G; Mascoma Valle\, Hun- 
tcon's Grove, Enfield, Tuesday. Aug. 
7. Lake and Valley, Bristol, Wednes- 
day. 
Aug. S; 
Belknap Co., Lake 


Shore 
Park, 
Gilford, 
Thurs- 


day, Aug. 9; Pemigewasset 
Valley, 


Campion Hollow. Friday. Aug. ID; 
Men-Smack Co., Rollin's Park, Con- 
cord, Saturday, Aug. 11. 


Belknap Co.. Patrons, Aug. 0, will 


take a steamer at Lakeport, at 8.00 
n . m. for Center Haibo-r and The 
\VIers and to other points, if desired. 
An old fashioned picnic will be 
held 


c.t Lake Shore Park where a literary 
enteitainment will be given. 


Although there are many 
things 


more desirable than a large member- 
ship, the ret gain of twenty-seven in 
Cheshire grange of Keene, last quar- 
ter, is pleasing, but the net gain of 
thirty per cent, in Prentice Hill of 
Bast Alstead is a grati-tying reward 
tor the taithful labors of its officers 
and members. 


The program for the next meeting 


of Prentice Hill of East Alstead will 
be conducted by Flora when Young 
People's night will be observed. Tlie 
grange is in a prosperous condition, 
the piograms are excellent and 
a 


good degree of interest is manifest- 
ed. 
"Highway 
Improvement" 
was 


consideied at the last meeting. 


Tuesday evening, July 24, was La- 


dies' Night with Kensington grange. 
The 
Lecturer's 
program 
included 


tent?" when the following took tin- 
ufllniiativc: Guy B. Torsey, C. 
11. 


Sauboni.'j. 1. Blown and 
0-. 
II. 


Amsden. 
There wad a jong 
by tin- 


choir, readings by 
Laura 
Eastman, 


Esther Ward. Vera Kimball and Vera 
Craig and a vocal solo by George Fol- 
lett. 
The Pomona field meeting 
at 


Calmpton, Aug. 
10. 
was 
favorably 


considered and a committee chosen 
to arrange decorated teams. 
State 


Leclurer 
Pattee 
and 
Scrretaiy 


Dra'ke spoke briefly. 


Independence of North (iroton, at 


Us latest session, discussed the 
fol- 


lowing topic 
with 
animation: 
"Do 


the Women ot the Present Day \Voik 
Harder Than 'Their Grandmothers?" 
and there "Aas entertainment and in- 
struction in the vocal duet 
by Fred 


and Lena Kidder entitled "The -Mock- 
ing Biid", Josinh Wheel lead "How 
the Baby Came" and there were sev- 
eral musical selections. 


Thornton coiMeried the higher de- 


grees on three at 
its 
last 
meet ing 


and \isitors irom Campion and Wood- 
stock were entertained with amusing 
and instructive literary «xercises. 


Wentworth conferred the third and 


fourth degrees on a class 
of five' at 


its last meeting, L!ul a monolog by 
Charlotte 
W. 
White, the "Giab 


Bag" by Mis. Fannie 
Boyd and 
a 


social hour. 


Warren is on the e\e of a piosper- 


ous era. 
A more enthusiastic spiiit 


peivades the membership, .vvc-ial ap- 
pli •aliuns are 
in sinht, tile lady of- 


ficers are giatinVd 
and 
e^eiythiiiK 


looks hopeful. 
The 
last 
meeting 


was Sisteis" night, when each mein- 
hoi invited a fi ii'iid to listen to 
'in 


excellent program consisting o) lOad- 


igs, music, an illustrated hymn and 
he laice "Lady Ma.-ions." 


Ammonoosuc of Switt water ha-1 a 
eiy interesting iiK'iMiiiR 
at 
NeiRh 


ois' night when 
thirty-throe 
mem 


crs of Mount Ho])c of I-iindaff and 
ix from Pine Grove of 
Bath weif 


resent. 
The 
tormer 
visitors i n r 


ishcd an extcllout pro^iam and the 
ome Grange a bountiful suppei . 
Sullivan ot Xewpoit 
w a s 
lojaliy 


nUMtained July 27 b\ its sccrelaiy 
Ula U. Tcuncy. at her \ill,iKe home 
•here the lawn was brilliantly illinn- 
nated with Japanuhe liintonio. 
Tl'e 


rincipal teature of t'.ie literary 
<>\- 


icises was a discussion 'of the 'idvih- 
bility of offering pri/.es in Granm 
1.-,. 


'here -was animation and interest in 
he lit-iiary enteitainment, the dainU 
unch was ftiacofully scr%-od and the 
.ocial hour was exceedingly 
pleas 


ant. 


social round of visits: 
"My 
face | 


eels so tired after smiling all the af- 
«rnoon." 
The ludicrousness of this j 


nsincerity has. however, its serious j 
side. for. after a 
prolonged 
period, 


he conflict between ugly feeling in- 
side and the effort to be pleasant on 
the outside often results in nervous 
M-ostration. 
This frequently occurs 


among 
conscientious 
people 
who 


strain every nerve In order to appear, 
good, without repentance instead o.' 
trying to be good 
by 
repentance. 


This leads to the third way of deal- 
ing >,vith the temptations 
of 
irrita- 


bility. It is the way which our Lord 
taught and \vhle John 
the 
Baptist 


taught as a preparation of the com- 
ing of this gospel. "Repent, for the 
Kingdom of Heaven is at hand!" 


Even in the midst of an angry pas- 


sion it is possible to stop 
and say: 


"I am angry; 
1 know that 
I am 


angry; I 
acknowledge 
that 
I am 


angry, and I confess that 
it is Bin 


against the Lord, and I will not act 
fiom It!" When .we do this with per- 
sistent effort and prayer 
the 
Lord 


takes the anger away and it leaves 
us stronger to meet the next tempta- 
tion . 


Pickets JSte 


AI THE RESORTS 


Items From Places Of Summer Sojourn 


h This Vici ity 


Mr. and Mrs. \V. H. Topping of 


Manchester were guests at 
Cutler's 


on Sunday. 


M. L. Foster of South Eliot is reg- 


istered at The Avon. 


•Work is practically completed on 


the Hampton River bridge and the 
pile driver has been taken away. 


Sarah Lewis Pettee of the faculty 


of Pennsylvania State College is at 
the Windham cottage, Boar's Head. 


Isles of Shoals 


A Manchester party 
composed of 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
M. 
Putney. 


Miss Minnie Putney, Mr. and Mrs. 
N. P. Hunt. Mr. -and Mrs. Edwin 
Kennedy. Maj. H. R. Fairbanks. Col. 
Harry B. 
Cilley, Theo Josseljn, W. 


A. Phinncy, H. Irving Bod well and 
C. J..Hadley passed Sunday here. 


The highest' temperature 
recorded 


on Sunday was seventy-one degrees 
above zero. 
Hot 
weather 
is 
un- 


known at The Shoals. 


Dr. Lillian Gf. Bullock and Mrs. L. 


M. Wason of Manchester were here 
on Sunday. 


The steamer May Archer brought 


out 124 people on her morning trip 
on Sunday. 


Both 
The 
Appledorc 
and 
The 


Oceanic are nearly filled with guests. 


0" Friday 
ovcnlnf-, 


grand -costume bull at 


ocrnia 
the Country 


For Over Sixty Years 


SOOTHIXO SvKur lias boen 
. 
. 


UJ,<M| for children tecthtnar. U *.'mt)l» the ohlln 
noftens tlie ginnn, allays a" p»>n. euros wind 
nolle, and is the best remedy for Diarrlitta 
Twonty-llve cent* » bouic. 


Advertising does not create value. 


But advertising creates demand, and, 


1C tho value Is t'.-crc, creates confl- 


nee. 


readings by Mrs. F. A. Batelielder, 
and Lizzie E. Tuck; songs by Miss 
Dearborn; violin solo. Rev. E. 
J. 


Prescott; violin duet, Mr. Prescott 
and Miss Fisher and piano solo, by 
Miss Dearborn. Cake and ice cream 
were served. 
Several visitors were 


in attendance. 


Ezekiel Webster of Boscawen ha 


had a very prosperous and profitable 
year. The classes o:" initiates have 
been large, the literary program at 
each meeting has been 
good, 
the 


meetings have been interesting anc 
the attendance large. 


Cornish's last session was a specia 


meeting, at the home of the master 
W. E. Young. 
Quite a number ot 


visitors -were present and a good pro 
giam was given, followed by a pleas 
ant social time. Ice cream and cake 
fruits and lemonade were served. 


Lovell Union 
of 
Wakefield 
con 


ferred the fourth degree on a class 
of four at its last session, after which 
the meeting was in charge 
of 
th 


court. Pomona 
provided 
the 
pro 


gram and Ceres and Flora 
the 
re 


freshments. 
The topic 
for 
discus 


sion was "Temperance" and paper 
•were read on the following subjects 
"The Temperance Laws" 
by 
Mrs 


Eliza Clark; "Prohibition from a Wo 
man's Standpoint" by Mrs. G. P 
P.lake; "Alcohol" by Jasper T. Palm- 
er; "What Can the Grange do for the 
Cause of Temperance?" by Mrs. Idel- 
li M. Garland. 
Several 
clippings 


were read by different members and 
vocal selections were rendered 
by 


Mrs. Lixzla Lang. 


Squam Lake of A8nljj|.yjaj^^gj?1< 


discussed "Has the 
Benefit to the Town «: 


-1. 


There is but One Real 
Soda Cracker because 
there is but one that 
comes to you just as it 
ccm^ from the oveiu 
, 


Others lose their value 


by being exposed to the 
air, absorbing moisture 
and collecting dust. 


The [real] soda crackers 


is Uneeda Biscuit kept 
fresh and clean by the 
protecting package 
g^ 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 
%J 


X 


Disobedience. 


Wore a man simply 
and 
wholly 


obedient as Christ was, all disobedi- 
ence were to him a sharp and bitter 
pain.—ThcoloRia Germanlca. 


Perfection. Unknown. 


.No man is so tall 
that 
he need 


never stretch, and none so small that 
he need necvr stoop.—From the Dan- 
ish. 


The Test of Strength. 


Book of Proverbs: If thou faint in 


the day of adversity thy strength is 
small. 


Soldiers Barred as Witnesses. 


Afghan soldiers are not admitted aa 


witnesses in law courts of their own 
country. 


His First Shave. 


When a young man climbs into a 


barber's chair to get shaved the first 
time he feels like a barefaced fraud. 


KNOWN 


FOR OVER SEVENTY 
YEARS 


over the eutiie United States. Three 
fenciations hare used 


SCHENCK'S 


MANDRAKE PILLS 
for the cure -of Biliouinesi. Liver 
Complaint Indigestion,Constipation, 
Sick Headnche, J»undice, He»rtburn, 
Flatulency, Malaria- etc. 


Schenclc'i Mindnkc Pllli 


"liven the Liver." 


reilore health to the body, clearness 
to the eyes and complexion, and 
buoyancy to the spirits. 


Purely Vegetable 


Absolutely rUrmlej* 
For sale everywhere. 
25 icnts a box or by mail. 


DR. J. H. SCHENCK « 
SON, 


PhilidtlphU, N. 


Life in the Open 


COLORADO 


c Teachers, bankers, business men and women—people 


from every walk of life arc to be seen in Colorado on a sum- 
mer'.-; day. 


• Ten thousand of them—all happy. 
• Just leave your cares behind and let the Colorado air and 


sunshine, the scenery and the pastimes, do their work of trans- 
formation. 


Our word for it, you'll come home a different being from 


the one that went away. 


•> Rock Island is the way to go. 
Only road with direct 


lines from Hast to both Colorado Springs and Denver. 
Solid 


through trains daily Chicago and St. L,ouis to Denver, Colorado 
Springs and Pueblo. 


*' Send us MX cents in stamp* for hO-pa.se, illustrated booklet 


'• I'mler the Turijiioisii Wky," with complete liht of hotels and board- 
ing houses. 


< 1 I A > . It. i-LOAT. 


Xe\v Knghuiii I'jihs. Agent, iSS \V:i.Miiii^toa St., 


KOSTOX, MASS. 


ROCK 
Island 


'Follow the Hag1 


Wabash R. R. 


<%Through Car Service is operated between 


New York, Boston and Chicago and SLLouis 


And with bat one change to 


Kansas City and Omaha. 
— 
• t 


• 
-a. f 


Tourist cars every Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, from Boston to Chicago, 


which New York passengers can take at Rotterdam Junction, New York. 


Connections made with Tourist Cars for Los Angeles, San Francisco and other 


Pacific Coast points, daily. 


Reclining Cbaif Cars, Seats FJM.T. 


Privilege of Stopping Off fox Ten Days at Niagara. Falls, 
* 


H.B.JtcCLELLAS.G.E.i.., 387B'way. N.T. 
J.D.McBEATH, X.E.P.A..,178'W»«lmistanS!t,Bo»tiHi. 


C. S.CIU>-i, G.P.*T_i., Si_ Louis, Mo. 


I FLANNELS AND CRASHES! 


FOR TEN YEARS 


We have been engaged in the Monumental, 
(Jranitejuul Jiarble IHiaincss in the nolglilior- 
iOKi-itvof Dovor, aii't lator in Kochesitcr, N. 
II., anil \\fttorvillc, Mo. Ininn^ thU tune we 


;»et rniiHideraUlq monumental work in 


imd surrounding towns. No\\ th;i 


we liave locatnd in 1'ortami ,<h, wo ahull on 
ilonvor to build UN the xanir large volume of 
trude here that we have at our otner shops, liy 
the saint- busmen* iirlncij lea, \l/..: Illnh 
(irixlo Work ut Itonxontthto l'rloo». 
Call and inspect our stock. \Vc are now ciuot- 


in;; xpei'iiil pi tecs. 


FRED C. SMALLfcY, 


Marble and Granite Dealer, .Successor 


to Thos. G. Lester, 


RO. 2 WATER STREET. 


I Blue 


For Hot Weather. 


a 


All Grades and Prices. 


Fancy Vestings. 


CHARLES J. WOOD, § 


5 PLEASANT STREET. 


TKI.KIMTOM:. 


«r* 


Read The Herald And 
to 
Posted 


'"SFAFER 
SPAPERf 


tow* 


A New Hotel 


*"; Old Stand 


$250,000 * 
a;;;r 
l>cen 


Keuiodeliujr, HefumiHlunj;, 


and Redecorating Hie 


PORTSMOUTH 'DAILY 
HERALD, TUESDAY, JULY 31, 1906 


I. 
It 


Broadway, Empire Square & 63d St. 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Restaurant 
and Set vice 
U xcrllrd 


Splendid Location 


Most Modern Improvements 


All surface vtrspuss <>r 


transfer to iloor 


Subway and "L ' stations 2 minutes 


Hutcl fr mtiny "•» thru, strcelt- 


Electric (.'locks, Telephones and 


Automatic Lightinc; Devices 


in every room 


Moderate Rates 


MUSIC 


W. Johnson Quinn, Proprietor 


Send for guide of Xevv York- Free 


OLIVER W. HAM. 


(Successor tob»mu«l 8. Fleicbar) 
60 Market Street* 
Furnitnre Dealer 


Undertaker. l 


I 


NIGHT CALLS a 
t>2 aud 61 


Market street, or at residence 
cor. Ntv Vaughan street and 
Uaynes avenue. 


Talephone 69—2. 


F-204 


Cigar factory month!.' "tit- 


put is now $41,000, or L'iort 
than Ten Millions annum.1-y 
Largest sale of any loc cig^i 
in New England. 


Quality Counts- 


R. G. SUJ.L1VAN, 


stamped ou every cijrur, 


Factory, 
Manchester, 
H. 


iflfflfiKDB? 


LICENSED 
MBALMER 


• 
AMJ 


FUNERAL DIRECTOR 
| 


J5 Daniel Street, Portsmouth i 


2all* by iiifjUt iit residence, i) • 


MlUev avenue, or 11 Gaton* j 
Ktreet. -will receive prompt,( 
attention. 
• 


STelephom- at ottlee and real- I 


dcsnce. 


COAL 


C. E. WALKER 4 CO, 


Commission Merchanf 


»l« *nd Bet»I! T)e»l«rt ID 


Coal and Wood 


Office Cor State iti Water sts' 


VARIETY STORE 


I'in. Glass. Wooden Ware and Yankee 


Notions. 
Watches, 
Clocks- and 


Jewelry. 
Furniture bought 


and Sold. 


. T. LUCAS 


14 Peaballow Street 


Telephone .V>4 .'! 
open Kvenlu^H 


UNEEDA BISCUITS 


CANDY 
ICE TONICS 


. 
SMOKING GOODS 


COOK'S, At The Plains 


i 
In MHiiiealiind summer 
wears 
the 


j livery of tho tropics. At tho foot of 
! the 
hills north ot -Macecjueee every 


| yard of earth is vocal with life, ami 


the bush is» brave with color. When; 
til" earth shows it is red, as though a 
wound bled. The mimosas have not 
yet como to flower, bin 
amid 
their 


delicate 
green 
Ihe 
long 
thorns, 


flraijtht or curved like <«tws. gleam 
with the (lush of silver. Palms (xiis* 
1 


aloft, brilliant and delicate, ,md under 


j loot (lowers arc abroad. 
The tlam'1- 


, blossom Ida/os in scarlet. 
The saug- 


i i!>u bi mis in sullen vermilion. 
Isi- 


1 s- -is till the world with the noise ot 
' t V ' f 
business 
spiders, 
bulterl'.leJ 


' and centipedes, ants, beetles and llico 


I and "7uyM"rious emiiies 
thai 
cianl 


, r.air.eiess underfoot. A peahen shriek;. 


I in the grabs', and a Idle whistle aloft. 


I A u mote i.peek in th'- sky denotes a 


\v;.'chful 
A nil in I-, aleii 
for 
any 
mi°- 


!:;iji to the citizens of the woods, aud 
:t < lash of twi>;s n i i i j mean anvthnii; 
fn'in .1 buck to a rhinoceros. There is 


•i hecije on the fnce of naiure. 


The trader ol 
Last 
Notch 
went 


homewards to his store ibrough such 
» ira/e ol urg« nt lit"' 
1, and panted in 


th" heat. 
Ue had been out to shoot 


g'!ii;( ;> f o w l , had shot none and 
e\- 


I elided all his cartridges, and his gun, 
£l:nung in the strong light as he walk- 
"d. wi-s heavv to his shoulder and hot 


j t" hi:; hand. 
Mis mood was one uf 


I a M < ill pro!"si, for t h e sun found him 
an ej^j 
prev and he had vet some 


•in!"s lo go 
Wh"ie 
another 
man 


i v < > , : M Iv.'.e - a i d "D - n UK- heat," 
ind 'lone v.ii'u it, .John Mills, the t i a d - 
• i . l a M e i i t i n - \\.jnl on his lips, loie- 
'">ie to slip it, and counted ii to liim- 
; eli for virtue. 
He sei a laige valui; 


on l e s i i a i n i . which, in v i e w 
of 
hi:; 


:t l e n g t h and resolute dining, was per- 
'.ipo no! whollv lalse. 
lie 
was 
a 


'argc man. more noticc>able for a s'ttir- 
lj solidni'-s ol proportion 
t h a n 
for 


:;IM and Ins stiong face was won lo 


••leji'-;uilness by a brovvn beard, which 
lie wore "navy fashion. 1 
His store, 


live big huts above the kloof known 
ii" 
I .an Notch, was at the heart of a 


lai:;e Kaflir population; and the n.,- 
l i v e s , agrieult uriMs by conven'ion and 
v.i.riors between whiter, pntroni/.cd 
linn very liberally. 
The 
lOtiglishu'eu 


ami I'ortUKUOse of the coimiry 
held 


him m lavor. and he enjoved t h a i 
>'.->• 


let m which a strong. <IUIH man, who 
La;; proved him.sell to have reserve of 
violence, cmnmonlv w i n s from turbu- 


jie u.i-i I r v i n g for a R'IOI I cut home, 


a::d purposed to wade til" It' vue riv- 
er vvhi ri'vei he should strike it. Over 
the lo\v bush about him he could sc1! 
:iis hills v e t a couple of hours olT, and 
he sighed tor th'rst and extreme dis- 
comfort. No one, h'- K n e w , lived there- 
about', 
no one, at least, 
who 
was 


likelj to have whisky at hand, though 
lor the mailer of t h a i , he would havo 
welcomed a hut anil a 
draught 
of 


Kaffir i t y w a l a . His surprise was the 
greater, then, when 
tiiere 
apiieured 


from (he growth beside his p a t h as 
w h i l e ;> man as himself, H l u l l , some- 
.vlla! laugefl figure 
but lags I v l l no 


ue\'..- at all in Manicalam) - who wore 
a large b!acl> mustache and smiled at'- 
fahlv on him. 


He noted thai ihe stranger was a 


fine figure of a man, t a l l and Hlim, 
w i t h clear nark eyes and tanned face, 
ami lie saw. too, thai he wore a heavy 
AYe'ih'y on his right hip. The new- 


vr>mcr continued lo .smile 
as 
Mills 


him over, and wailed lor the 


r to speak first. 


"Hullo!" said Mills at length. 
•"Tllo!" replied ihe stranger, smil- 


He had a capital smile, and 


s .was captivated into smiling in 


r.ympathy. 


"\Vho mn.v you be?" he askod agree- 


ably: "didn't expect to meet no white 
men about here. Whore's your boys?" 


Tho tall 
man 
waved 
his 
hand 


vaguely in the direction of the con"', 
as though to imply that he had car- 
riers sonn.'where in that par! of the 
v.-orld. 


"Yais," he said pleasantly. "An" you 


ar<> Jone Mills, eh?" 


"That's me," said Mills 
promptly, 


•iwcring th" butt of his gnu to the 
ground and resting both hands on the 
muzzle. The stranger started slightly, 
out did not coast1 to smile. 


'1 don't seem to know you," pon- 


dcr»-d Mills. 
"1 can'l fix you at all.'' 


".\h. bul you will, he' me see. Was 


It IJeira, eh?" 


Mills shook his head decidedly, 
"l 


aevor was in Beiia," ho said. 


"No! lieira?" mioriod tho stranger. 


"Oh, hut surelee. NO? Well, Mamie- 
gaX pcr'ars'.'" 


• Maivlejra'f? 
Ye.!, I was ihere for a 


bii- 
I had a block of claims on tho 


Jnr>. next lo old .limmy Ryan's." 


"Ah. 
.va:--'." s-siid ihe tall man ta,-?cr- 


ly 
"1 Know 'mi. An' there you shoot 


',!)>• Ir-leiidont". not? 
That was ver' 


d i p . 
I see .0:1 coom down all q u i t t , 


an s! oot 'im in i h e 'ead. It was done, 
vir' : ice'."1 


Mills' dice darki ncd. "lie was rob- 


In.T me, tiie Kwiii--," 
ho 
answered. 


"Hi \1 L:'en lobbin' ir.e for six montbo. 
I5ri that's tionodv'K business but miii", 
A'ul anyhow 1 didn't shoot him in th" 
IM a.1 
Il was in the. chest. 
An' now, 


A'.'.O l'-e blaxes are you?" 


"^011 do' know mo?" 
s'miled 
tho 


-t'...:'-;<'••; "bul I know you. 
Oh, ver' 


"t 1! 1 ace you MT1 often. 
You see? 


J. 
ii.'irncs Is Jai-kues." 


'., ••'. what?" demanded Mills. 
";\ol .'ack 
.lacqups. Th1.' is all. All 


lb> iconic call me Frenchy, eh? You 
u , I'l rci'XT.'ber?" 


"..o." ^a'd Mills (houKhtfully: "but 


. 
• I ;"-en « g,)od many chaps, and 


'i' L J !ik.- to forget some o' them. You 


v. .' -i-'t'-lng round Ucro?" 


T':;' man who Called himself Jacques 


IK Id up a ringer. "Ah. you wan 
to 


l.i:.iw. eh? 
Well, I don't t«ll >OU. I 


rin' an.i thing. I don'i ^ell all the peo- 
ple: 
i don't blow the galV. 1 sit si.il I, 


( !i? "I )i<! "jyw, oh? 
I kcei> 'im all for 


me, i !i? 
You sec?" 


"Well, of course," agreed Mills; 


"I'lruck a pockcl, 1 suppose. 1 should- 
n't have thought you'd 
have found 


inin.h here. HIII (hen, of course, you'ro 
not ^oiiii; to give your game away. 
Where's \our camp? 1 could do with 
a drink." 


"liaek (here," said Ihu Ki'eneiiman, 


pointing; in ihe direction whence Mills 
had coir.e. " 'Houl live miles. 
Yon 


don'tWani (o COIIK-, eh? Too far, eh?" 


"Yes, 
I reckon it's loo far," replied 


M'lls. "I'm not mor;i than four miles 
from ni.v own Ida now. Yon goiif ou?" 


"Yais," agreed ihe Frenchman. "I 


;;o a lei'tle bit 
Not too far, eh?' 


They moved on thiough the bush. 


M i l l s shifted his gun from shoulder 
to shoulder, and suffered 
still from 


heat and sweat. His taller companion 
v, cut more easih, hi riding along, as 
Mills 
i bought, glancing at him, "like 


<i lov" The warmth appeared not to 
d sir- ;s him in the leasi. 


"if;, .love," exclaimed the. trader. 


"You're the build of 
man 
for 
this 


hlo»ining, country. 
Yon travel as if 


;. i"! v. ere born to it. 
Don't the heat 


l i o u b l e ;,dil at all?" 


"Oi>. no," answered the Frenchman 


caic'csslv. "You see. I come from a. 
ol e o u u i r v . In France il is ver' often 
'01. 
I'.ut \ou don't like it, eh?" 


"No," said the Irader, with empha- 


sis. 
"I \vas after pealn n, 
or 
you 


vvoi'.Hn't see me out this lime o' the 
\'a-. 
Knglish chaps can'l stand it." 


chaps can't stand 
it, [ 


t ''•>],' 
lepeated Mills. 
"They mos'ly 


'ie n i l I I I ! its cooler." 


"Ah. 
vais." 


Tnev were now nearinjj the river. 


A Me, nil rose over tho 
bushes 
and 


• - p n a b d in'o the air, ami the hum of 
v. ;;i 'i going slowly was audible. 
A 


f"w minutes of walking brought them 
lo its banks. The stream (lowed greas- 
i l \ and d. irk. some I \ards wide, but In 
ilie ' i i i d d l e it lurked about a split of 
: iii.i! CM' mori; l h a n one pace broad. It 
v , , i > a M rv LctlK- of a river, running 
o i b l v and w i t h a slumberoiiH sound, 
and ,; . lopuiation for crocodiles was 


Vile. 


M i l l s sat down and began to pull oft 


hi 
boots. 


"A~i well here as anywhere," he said. 


"i ' I I 
t rv 
it , an\ how." 
1 


' I r,(i back now," said the French- 


man. 
"Some dav I come up an' see 


v on, ell? 
You like that ?" 


"Come along 
any 
time," 
replied 


Mills cheerfully as he slung his boots 


•M ro-i 
1- his shoulders. "You don't think 


that island's a quicksand, eh?" 


'\ h" Frenchman turned and stared 


ni n 
"I do' 
know," he 
answered. 


"l'i r.ips. 
You goin' to try, eh?" 


"•Yes, I ' l l have a shot at it. 
You 


i an mo'.'tly (rust yourself on 'em, if 
you v alk light and quick. 
Hut we'll 


see." 


The Frenchman watched him as he 


walked oui. 
Tin- black water reach- 


ed no higher than his knees, but the 
ground was soft underfoot, 
and 
he 


Hound i1 red anxiously. 


"l! sucks a! 5011,' he called. "It's 


all greasy." 


He moved on, and came to the sand 


island. 


"H's- better here," he called. "I'll be 


all right now." 


The Frenchman jumped to his feet. 
"Look out!" he shouted, gestieulat- 


ing violently. 
"You go down; walk 


off 'im! " 


Mills glanced down, and saw that 


the creeping sand had him knee-deep. 
lie dragged his right foot forth and 
plunged forward, bul w i t h the action 
his left leg sank lo the crutch, and 
he only kept his balance with a vio- 
lent effort. 


The Frenchman 
danced 
on 
the 


bank. 
"Throw you' gun down," 
ho 


shouted. "Throw 
voti' boots 
down. 


Yon' in to the waist now. Push yo'self 
back to the water. 
Push hard." 


He wrung his hands together with 


excitement. 


Mills threw down his ride, and tho 


sand swallowed it at once. 
He turn- 


ed his head to the man at the bank. 


"It's no good, chum." he said quiet- 


ly. "I reckon yon better take a shot 
at me with that revolver.'' 


The sand was in his armpits. The 


Frenchman ceased to jump and wring 
his hands, and smiled at him oddly. 
MilK in the midst of his trouble, felt 
an odd sense of outraged propriety. 
The smile, he reflected, was ill-timed — 
Rnd he was sinking deeper. 


"What yon grinning sit?" he gasped. 


"Shoot, can't you?" 


'T coom pull you out," 
said 
the 


Frenchman, fumbling at the buckle 
of his belt, and he forthwith stepped 
into (he water. 


He v.-adcii swiuly to within five feet 


of tin sinking man and flung him the 
end of the belt. Mills failed to catch 
it, and tho Frenchman 
shifted 
his 


feet cautiously and flung again. 


"Now," ho shouted, as the trader 


gripped it, "catch 'old tight," and ho 
started to drag him bodily forwards. 


"Careful," cried Mills; "you're sink- 


ing." 


The Frenchman stepped free hast- 


ily, 
and strained on the belt again. 


Mills endeavored to 
kick 
with 
his 


entombed legs, and called a warning 
as his- rescuer sank in (he sands. Thus 
they wreslled, and at 
length 
Mills 


found his head in Ihe water and hfs 
body free. 


lie rose, and they waded 
to 
the 


bank. 


"Of all the quicksands I ever saw," 


said (he trader slowly, fis he sat down 
and gazed at the place that had so 
nearly been his grave-, "that one's the 
worst." 


" 'Orrid." agreed 
the 
Frenchman, 


smiling amicably. "You was ver" near 
burled, eh?" 


"Yes," said (Jie trad*r thoughtfully 


"1 suppose any ouo 'ud say you bmvud 
luy life, Krenchy?" 


"Yen," replied the other. 
"Exactly," said Mills. "Well, thvre'a 


uiy hand for you, Frenchy. You done 
me a -good turn. 
I'll do us much for 


you one of these (lay:-,." 


"JCh?" said the . .'euchnian, \as lie 


.shook hands. 


" Von've goi a "ua.,Ly hab^t of .saying 


'Eh?'" retorted the trader. 
"1 said 


I'd do^as much for you one of these 
dayA. Comprenny?" 


"Oh, yais," smiled the Frenchman. 


"J think you will. Tha's all right." 


"Well," said Mills, "1 wish you'd 


come up and see me at my Ida. Sure 
you can't come now?" 


"Yals, 1 coom now," answered the 


other. 


Mills stared. "'Fraid you can't trust 


me to go alone, are yon?" he queried. 
" 'Cause, if so 
'' 


"Tha's all right," interrupted the 


Frenchman. 
"I coom now." 


"Hight you are," said Mills heartily, j 


"Come along then!" 


They strode off in the direction of 


the drift. 
Mills going thoughtfully, 


with an occasional glance at his com- 
panion. 
The Frenchman smiled per- 


petually, and once he laughed out. 


"What's the joke?" remanded 
the 


trader. 


"1 think 1 do a good piece of busi- 


ne-,.s todsiv." replied the Frenchman. 


"H'm, yes." continued Mills suspi- 


ciously. 


Ii was a longish uphill walk to the 


trader's store, and the night fell while 
the; were yet on the way. 
With the 


darkness there came a 
breeze, 
cool 


and refreshing; the sky Tilled with 
sharp points of light, and the bush 
woke with a new life. The crackle of 
their boots on the stiff grass as they 
walked sent live things scattering to 
h 11 and right, and once a night-adder 
hissed male-volcnily at 
the 
French- 


man's heel. They talked little as they 
went, but Mills noticed that now aivl 
again 
his. companion appeared 
to 


check a laugh, lie experienced a feel- 
ing of vague indignation against, the 
man who had sav<*d bis life; lie was i 
selllsb in not sharing his 
point ot" 


view and ihe thoughts which amused 
him. 
At times reserve can be the most 


selfish 
thing 
imaginable, 
and ^ne 


might as well be reticent on a desert 
island as in 
Manicaland. 
Moreover, 


despite the tolerant manners ot the 
country. Mills wa nconscious of some- 
thing unexplained in his companion— 
romething which engtndeied 
a sus- 


picion ou general grounds. 


The circle of big domeshaped huts 


which constituted the store of I.airt 
Notch came into view against a .°ky of 
dull velvet as they breasted the last 
rise 
The indescribable homely smell 


of a lire greeted the nostrils with the 
force of a 
spoken 
welcome. 
They 


could hear Ihe gabble of the Kaffirs at 
their supper and the noise of their 
shrill empty laughter. 


"That's home," said Mills, breaking 


a long silence. 


"Yais," murmured the Frenchman; 


" 'Ome, eh? 
Yais. 
Ver' nuice." 


"You 
may say what you like," con- 


tinued the trader aggix-sslvely. "Hume 
is something. Though never so 'um- 
ble. ye know, there's no 
place 
like 


home." 


"That's nil right." asserted the oth- 


er gaily. 
"1 know a man name Al- 


bert Smith, an' 'e sing that in the jail 
at Beiru. 
Sing all the night till I 


stop 'im with a broom. 
Yais." 


Mills grunted, and they entered the 


skoff Ida the largos! 
of 
the 
huts, 


sacred to the uses of a dining room. 
It contained two canvas 
chairs, 
a 


camp table, a variety of boxes to sit 
upon, and some picture paper illustra- 
tions on the mud wall. A candle in a 
bottle illuminated it, and a bird in the 
thatch overheard twittered volubly at 
their presence. 
Some tattered books 


lay in the corner. 


They washed up in the open air. 


sluicing themselves from buckets, and 
dressed again in clean dungarees in 
another hut. 


"Skoff (food) '11 be ready by now," 


said Mills; "but I think a gargle's the 
first thing. 
You'll have whisky, or 


gin?" 


The 
Frenchman 
pronounced 
for 


whisky, and took it neat. Milks stared. 


"If 1 took a dose like that," he ob 


served, "I should be as drunk as an 
'owl. You know how to shift it!" 


"Eh?" 
"('•imme patience," prayed the trad- 


er. 
"You bleat like a yowe. 
1 said 


you can take it. the'drink. 
Savvy? 


Wena joosa meningi sterrik. 
Have 


some more?" 


"Oh yais." smiled the i^uest, "Ver' 


t;ood vv'ihky. eh?" 


He tossed off another four fingers 


of the liquor, and they sat down to 
their meal. 
The food was such as 


most tables in 
Manicaland 
offered. 


Everything was tinned, and the menu 
ran tho gamut of edibles from rotut 
capon (cold) to pate de foie gras in 
a pot. When they had finished Mills 
passed over his tobacco and sat back. 
He watched tho other light up ami 
blow a white cloud and then spoke: 


"Look here, Frenchy," he said, look- 


ing at him steadily: "I don't quite cot- 
ton to you, and 1 t h i n k n proper you 
should say a bit more than vou have 
said." 


"Eh?" queried the other smiling. 
Mills glowered, bul restrained him- 


self. 
"I vvanl to know who you arc, 


and I guess I mean lo Know too, so 
out w i t h ii!" 


"Ah, 
yais," replied Ihe Frenchman, 


and removed his pipe from his mouth. 
He trimmed the bowl fastidiously with 
his thumb, smiling the while. 
Of a 


sudden ho looked up, and (he smile 
\vas gone. He gave Mills back a look 
as purposeful as his own. 


"I'm the man that save you In the 


river." he said meaningly. 


"Well," began the trader hotly, hut 


stopped, ^''That's true," he answered 


f;.as though 
speaking lo 


himself. "Yes, tUat'i 
true. 
You've 


got me, Preachy." 
« 
1 


"Yuis," went 
on the 
Frenchman 


leaning forward across the table, aud 
speaking with un emphasis that "was 
like an Insult. "You sink there in 
the sand. I stop and save you. I stop, 
you see, although the men from Mace- 
quece coom after me^and want to kill 
me. But I don't run away; 1 don' say 
to you, '1 can' stop. 
You go down; 


youl die.' I don' say that. 1 stop. 1 
save you. An" now yon say to me, 
'Frenchy, 'oo the 'tdl are you?' Yais." 


Mills shrugged 
yrckestingly. Tho 


appeal was to the core of his nature; 
the demand was one Ue could not dis- 
honor. 


"1 don't say just that," he urged. 


"Hut what are tht chaps from.Mace- 
quece after you for?" 


"Tha's 
all 
right," 
replied 
iha 


Frenchman with a wave of his hand. 
"You 
say, 'Frenchy, I don't l.ke 3011. 


Dam you, French}'!' Ver' well. T.ie 
men coom, you give- me to them. T-iey 
shoot me. Tha's all right; yais." 


He replaced his pipe and commenced 


again to smoke with sin e.\i>iession of 
weary indifference. 


"I'm not that sort." said Mills. "I'm 


open to admit I didn't quite lake to 
you—at fir. l. 
1 c.:ft t-ay fairer than 


that. 
But ic'H m - •..nai you done to 


rile the chaps. 
!>.d vou kill a bloke, 


or what?" 


"Jone Mills;." said ihe Frenchman— 


".lone Mills shoot the intendente at 
Mandega's. 
Kill 'im dead. 
Dead r.:j 


pork. 
They don't chase Jone Mills. 


They don' want to shoot .lone Milla. 
No. 
Frenchy—po' 
ol1 
Frenchy—'e 


shoot a man in MHceqneee. Shoot Mm 
dead. 
Dead as pork. 
Then they all 


coom after Mm. Wan' to shoot Mm. 
An' po' ol' Frenchy. 'e stop to pull 
.lone Mills out of Ihe river. 'E save 
Jone Mill'. Join1 squeak an'say, 'Shoot 
me quick beIV I choke.' But Frenchy 
stop an' pull Mm out. Yais. An' then 
(hey 
shoot Frenchy. 
Yais!" 
He blew 


a large volume of smoKe and lay back 
serenely. 


"Look 'ere, Frenchy." cried 
Mills, 


stretching his hand across the table, 
"I'm in this. 
They won't catch you 


here, old son. Savvy? There's my 
hand for yon." 


"Eh?" 
"There's my hand, I'm tellin' you. 


Shake hands, old son. You may be a 
hard case, but you did save my life, 
and it's up to me to see yon through. 
We'll be able to call quits then." 


The Frenchman rose with a serious 


face, and t h e two shoo" hands over 
(he 
< indie. 
The 
Frenchman 
held 


Mills' hatid a moment longer. 


"1 know you," he said. "You 
don' 


know me. 
I trust you, Jone. 
1 know 


2 o' a good rr.:'.Li." 


He s-:it back again, and Mills turned 


mailers over. In fiat rough commun- 
ity no man would own himself of grat- 
itude. "I'll do as much for you," was 
the cor.1.mon acknowledgement 
of 
a 


favor. 
It ar;;caicd to Mills that his 


new acquairU'.-ice might be a precious 
sc oundrel, but that point was not at 
present in is^-ue, and there remained 
a debt to be satislled before he could 
raise thai point. The knowledge that 
Frenrhv had shot a man did not (rou- 
ble him in the least, so long a.s ac- 
companying circumstances and the 
motive were in accordance with the 
simple standards of MunicaUind. Hure 
came in the 
doubt, 
engendered 
by 


noihing more concrete or citable than 
a trifle of mystery in the man1:-: man- 
ner, 
and some undefined quality that 


disagreed with the trader, lie glanced 
over lo him. Tin; Frenchman 
was 


blowinu rings of smoke and smiling at 
them. There was nothing in his face 
but innocent a:id boyish amusement, 


"(lad. you're a cool ha'id!" exclaim- 


ed Mills. 
"How d'vo'i think we had 


bed-r work il?" 


I 


in- 
"I do' know," replied the otlu 


differently. 


"Yon 
don't eh? 
Well, d'vou think 


they'll follow you all night?" 


"1 don't think." said the Frenchman, 


with confidence and a swelling of the 
chest—"I don't think they wan' to 
meet me in the night. Not ver' nuico, 
eh? 
I.cede dangerous." 


"H'm. 
You've got a bit of an opin- 


ion of \ourself. anyhow. If that's all 
right, it'll be time enough to cU-ar by 
daylight. 
Did you bolt just us you 


are—no niggers, no shoff. 
no any- 


thing?" 


"Xo time," was the answer. "So I 


coom out without everything. 
Just 


like this." 


"I can get you a couple of niggers." 


mused Mills, "an" you'll want a gun. 
Then, with skoff for a fortnight, you 
ought to be up at the Mazoe before 
they find your spoor. 
What do you 


think?" 


"I think i's ver' naice." smiled the 


other. 


"Then we'll hamba lala" 
(go 
to 


sleep), said Mills 
rising. 
"I 
don't 


know how you feel, but I'm just done 
up." 


A bed was soon 
fixed 
for 
the 


Frenchman, who retired with a light- 
hearted "goo" night." 
Mills, keeping 


full in view his guest's awkward posi- 
tion, and the necessity of packing him 
off at daylight, determined 
not 
to 


sleep. He went out of the kraal and 
listened to the night. It spoke a thou- 
sand voices; the great factory of days 
and nights was in full swing; but he 
caught no sound of human approach, 
and returned to the huts to prepare 
his guest's kit for the departure. He 
found and partially cleaned 
an 
old 


rifle, and unpacked a generous dona- 
tion of cartridges. Meal for the car- 
riers, blankets and tinned meals for 
the, Frenchman, were all at hand. Can- 
dles, a lantern, matches, gin, a panni- 
kin, 
a pair of pots, and so on, soon 


completed the outfit. Packing Is gen- 
erally an interesting operation, and 
Mills was an expert in it. He forgot 
most of his perplexity and Ill-ease as 
he adjusted the bundles and measured 
the commodities. • He had the whole 
of the gear spr«ftd out OB the floor of 


fie skoff kie when a voice accosted 
him. 
. 
|" 


"Vou 
needn't bother no more. Jack," 


It said softly. 


A man tiptoed In. He was short and 


lightly built, and carried a sporting 
ritle in his hand. 
His reddish mus- 


tache was draggled with dew aud his 
clothe:; were soaked in it. Ho looked 
ai Mills with gleeful blue eyes. 


"Where's Frenchy?" he usked soft- 


ly. 


Mills labored to express 
surprise. 


"What're you talkiu' about?" he de- 
manded loudly. 


"Uon't shout, blast ver!" whispered 


the other vehemently. "We sa^ vor 
go up 'ere together. Jack, and nobody 
ain't gone away since. There's live of 
us. Jacl., and we want that swine—wo 
want Mm bad." 


"What for?" asked Mills desperate- 


ly, without lowering nis voice. 


M'he other made an impatient ges- 


ture for silence, but his words were 
a i rested by a elanior_ in 
the 
yard. 


There vv;:re shouts and curses and the 
bound of blows. 


"We've got Mm. Charley," shouted 


some one triumphantly. 


The smaller man rushed out. and 


Mills followed swiftly. 
There was a 


blackness of moving forms 
in 
tne 


open, and some one struck a match. 
The man called Charley stepped for- 
ward. Mills saw the face and hand of 
a man standing 
upright, brilliantly 


illuminated by the flame of ihe match; 
and on the ground three men, \slio 
knelt on and about a prostrate figure. 
One was busy with some cords. In the 
background stood Mills' Kallirs. 
The 


match burned down to the holdir's 
fingers, and he dropped it. 


"Well, Dave," said Mills, "what's the 


nieaniu* o" this game o' yours -cctn- 
In' (o a man's Ida in ihe middle o' the 
niglil and ropin' his mate- out o' bed?" 


MMie man who had lit 
the 
match 


laughed. "That you. Jack?" he said. 
"Well, you wouldn't be so ready to 
call this bloke 'mate" it' you knew 
what he'd been up to." 


"The—swine!" commentod Charley. 
"(let a lantern," commanded Mills 


to ihe Kaffirs. 
"What d'you mean?" 


he asked the tall man. 


"He shot a woman!" 
said 
Dave. 


The tone was eloquent of the speak- 
er's rage and disgust. 


Mills stared open-mouthed. "A wo- 


man!" he gasped. 


"A woman." replied Dave. "Shot her, 


as bold as the devil, on the stre-'t, In 
the daytime, and did a bolt for (he 
bush. Every man that could put foot 
to the ground is out after him." 


A Kaffir arrived then with the h: r.- 


torn 
Mills 
had 
designed 
for 
the 


Frenchman, and by its light he was 
able lo see the faces of the men. They 
were all known to him. The man who 
was cording the prisoner's arms ha.! 
scea his daring work at Mand.'^a's. 
lie knelt on the prostrate foim as '.ie 
worked, and thu 
Frenchman'.-, 
fare 


showed like a waxen mask 
on 
the 


ground.* Dloud was running fro.u a 
d(\ i> cut on his cheek. 


"1 save yo' life. Jone," he ga.?p; d. 
"SIuK up!" snapped one of the ir.v a, 


am! struck him on the month. 


"Here." protested Mills: "go slo.v 


can'l you! There's no call to ha:1.;.; 
him about." 


They stared at him with astonish- 


ment. 
"Why. man." exclaimed C.:ar- 


ley. "didn't we tell you he shot ;; 
woman?" 


"What's that he .-said about savi:. 


your life?" demandu» Dave. 


"He did," evclaimu'l Mills. 
Ho tn'.d 


them the story, and they listened u.l'.i 
out s.v mpat hy. 


"It was a bloomin' plucky thing to 


do," concluded the trader. 
"I'd h:i' 


bin dead by now but for him, and I 
owe Mm one for It." 


"Oh, 
nobody's 
savin' 
he 
isn't 


pl.n ky said the man who had beei: 
t> in< the Frenchman's arms, us In 
rose to his feet. "He's the'dare-dcv il- 
isi swine alive-, bin he's done w i t h it 
now." 


Dave came round and clapped Mills 


on the shoulder. 


"It's worked yon a 
bit 
soft, 
old 


man," Ue said. 
"Why. "nang it all. 


\ou wouldn't have us lei him go after 
shooting a woman, would you?" 


"Oh! stow it." broke in one of the 


others. "If it wasn't that 'e's go; to 
go back to Macequece to be sho:. I'd 
blow his head off now." 


"I'm not asking you to let him go," 


cried Mills. "But give the bloke a 
chance-, give Mm a run for it. 
\Vhy. I 


wouldn't kill a dog so. it's awful— 
un'—an'—he saved my life, chaps, ho 
fa\ed my life." 


"But he shot a woman," said Char- 


ley. 


That closed the case—the man had 


committed the ultimate crime. 
Xoih- 


ing could avail him now. 
He shoi ;< 


woman—he must suffer. 


"Jone," moaned 
the Frenchman — 


the cords were eating into his flesh— 
".lone, I saved yo' life." 


"Why couldn't you tell me?" cried 


Mills passionately; "why couldn't you 
trust me? 
I could ha' got you away." 


"That'll 
do," interrupted 
Dave, 


thrusting Mills aside. "We'll trouble 
you for a drink and a bite, old boy, 
an' then we'll start back." 


Mills led Hut way to the skoff Ida in 


silence. 
There was food and drink 


still on the table, and the 
men 
sat 


down to it at once. The Frenchman 
lay in the middle of the kraal, bound: 
his captors' weapons lay at their feot 
He was as effectually a prisoner as if 
their five barrels were covering him. 
Mills stood moodily watching the men 
eat, his brain drumming on the an- 
guished problem of the Frenchman's 
life or death without effort or volition 
on his part. 


'Hot any more poosa, old boy?" ask- 


ed Dave, sotting down the whisky bot- 
tle empty. 


"Yes," 
said 
Mills 
thoughtfully. 


"Plenty." He shouted for a hoy, and 
one came running. 


"Go to the tlcre-hut,' ordered Mill* 


•lowly, "mid bring a bottle of wb.lv 
ky." 
He upoke th«..''Wtchen kiiffir," 


that everyone iu Muulcaluud 'uuder- 


tftandn. 
i 


"Yes, baas," wild the native. 
"But first," maid Mills, still speak- 


ing slowly and quietly, "take a kiufa 
and cut loose the man on the ground. 
Quick!" The last word wits a shout. 


Dave sprang to his feet and stood 


motionless. The others were arrest- 
ed in the action of rising or reaching 
" 


their weapons. From the.wall beside 
him Mills hud reached a revolver aud 
held them covered. The barrel moved 
over them, presenting its black threat- 
ful mouth to one after the other. It 
moved in jerks, but n'ot without pur- 
pose. 
It held them all subject, and 


the first movement doomed. 


"Jack!" cried Dave. 
"Shut 
up!" commanded 
Mills. 


"Don't move now. For 
God's sake 


don't move. 
I'll shoot the tirst one 


that does." 


"He shot a woman," they protested. 
"He saved my life," said Mills. "Are 


you all right Frenchy?" 


"Yais," came the answer, and with 


it the ghost of a laugh. 


Mills did not look round, and tha 


steady remorseless barrel still sailed 
to and fro across the faces of the men 
in the hut. 


"Clear out, then," he shouted. "I'll 


only give you five minutes. You shot 
a woman. 
And. Frenchy—" 


"Yais, Jone." 
^ 


"This makes us quits, see?" 
" j 


"Ver' good, Joue. Good-bye." 
"Good-bye. Frenchy." 
Dave ripped out a curse and shifted 


slightly. The barrel sprang round to 
him. and he froze into stillness. 


"Don't do that again, Davy," warn- 


ed Mills. 


"You'll catch It hot for this," snarl- 


ed one of them. 


"Very likely," replied the trader. 
He counted a liberal live minutes by 


guess. He dared not look away from 
his men. At last he spoke. 


"It was up to me, boys," he 
said 


with a sigh. "I couldn't do less. If It 
'ad been a man 'e shot I'd ha' kept 
you here all day. IJut I've done enough, 
I reckon, seein' it was a woman." 


He dropped the 
revolver 
to the 


ground. 


"Now!" he said. 
Thev sal round and stared at him. 


For a full minute no one spoke. Mills 
gave them back their eyes gloomily, 
leaning- w i t h folded arms against the 
wall. Then Dave drew a long breath, 
a very sigh. 


"Well. Jack," he said, shaking his 


head. "1 didn't think 
it 
of 
you—I 


didn't, indeed. A shuuk like that! a 
woman-shooter, and a Frenchman'. 
You don't used to be like this." 


"We're quits now, him and me." 


answered Mills. 
"He saved my life, 


ami I'm satisfied. 
So if you've 
got 


an;, thing to say—or do—then gel It 
over." 


Charley burst out at this in a fuss 


of anger. "You ought to be shot," he 
shouted. "That's all you're fit for." 


"Charley's right," growled 
one of 


the others. 


"Oh, cut it out," cried 
Dave 
im- 


patiently; "we're not going to shoot 
Jack. 
But 1 guess 
we 
won't 
say 


we'"e lost the Frenchman yet." 


He lowered his brows and turned his 


eyes on Mills. 


"You 
an' him's quits, 
Jack," 
ha 


mid. "What do you think about it?" 


Mills looked up slowly, like a man 


newly awakened from a dream. 


"Yon 
might get a shot at him from 


the path." he 
answered 
musingly. 


"That is if he's keeping north. 
I'll 


show you the place." 


"You 
don't think we'd have a chance 


of catching him?" 


"Not a gnost,'' replied the trader de- 


cisively. 
"Once you 
get 
into 
the 


kloof, he's lost. All you can do is to 
wait till he breaks cover down below, 
an' try a long shot. 
By God!" he 


cried with sudden energy, 'I'll try a 
lick at him myself. We're quits now, 
the—the woman shooter!" 


He snatched a rifle and led the -way. 


the others tumbling after him. Somo 
hundred yards beyond the kraal tho 
footpath dipped abruptly toward tho 
valley, and at an angle of it there was 
lo be gained a clear view of the bush 
beneath, where it surged at the foot 
of the hill and ran down the kloof; at 
the lower part of the kloof it ceased. 
and the ground was bare red earth 
for a space of aome thousand yards. 
Mills sat down on a stone. Dave squat- 
ted besick1 him, and the others group- 
ed themselves on adjacent boulders. 


The sun was well into the sky by 


j now—it was about C o'clock in 
tho 


1 morning. 
The air was of diamond. 


and the chill of the night had already 
passed. The men glued their eyes on 
the bare patch and waited. 


'"Funny game you played up there," 


whispered Dave to the trader. 


Mills nodded without speaking, 


r 
"I'm not blaming you," 
continued 


i the- other. "I reckon I understand, old 


boy. 
But are you going to shoot at 


him?" 


"I am that," was the reply. 
"Well. I hope you get him," said 


Dave. "The chaps'll forget the other 
business then. 
They didn't Hk« it, 


you know—nobody would." 


Count at Beggar. 


A fatal cycling accident near Beelln 


has brought to light a strange typo of 
Italian mendicant. 
The dead man in 


Co.ait Francesco Avogadro di Vagll- 
ano, a member of one of the oldest 
and noblest families In Italy, had ha 
chosen, have drawn an annuity suffi- 
cient for his frugal support, but from 
some perverse sentiment, he preferred 
to beg In the streets, miserably clad. 
He was a well known figure at Beelln. 
The other day he was tramping to 
his native district of Vagli&no, when 


l he was knocked down hy 
a 
cyclist 


I and killed. His family are now about 


to glre him a funeral worthy or their 
rank.—Exchange. 


iNEWSPAFERr 


PORTSMOUTH 
f»A|LY 
HERALD, TUESDAY, JULY 31,1 1906 


SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 


In Effect June 25, 1906 


EASTERN DIVISION 


Trains Leave Portsmouth 


For Boston—3.20, 5J.6, 
C.30, 7.30, 


7.35, 8.15, 10.55, 11.05 a. m., 1.48V 


1.5S, 
2.21, 3.00, 5.00. C.35, 7.28 p. m.. 


Sunday, 3.20, 5.10, S.OO a. 
m., 


2.21, 
5.00, C.55 p. in. 


For 
Portland—*7.35, 9.55, 10.45, 


11.25 
a. 
m., 
2.25, 
*5.22, 8.50, 


11.35 p. m. 
Sunday *S.30, 10.45 


a. m., 8.50, 11.35 p. m. 


For w>lla Beach—*7.35, 9.55 a. m., 


2.55, *5.22 p. m. 
Sunday *8.30 n. 


m. 


For Old Orchard—*7.35, 9.55 a. m.. 


2.55, 
*5.22 p. m. 
Sunday *8.30 a. 


m. 
For North 
Con way—9.55, 11.11 a. 


m., 3.07 p. m. 


For Somersworth—*4.50, *7.35, *9.45, 


9.55, 
ll.ll 
a. in., 
*2.48, 3.07 


*5.22. 5.30 p. m. 


For Rochester—*7.35, 
*0.45, 
9.55, 


11.11 a. m., 
*2.48, 3.07, 
*5.22, 


5.30 p. m. 
> 


For Dover—4.50, 7.35, 9.45, 12.15 a. 


m.. 2.48. 5.22, 8.52 p. m. Sunday 
8.30, 9.30, 10.48 a. ra., 1.25, 5.00, 
8.52 p. m. 


For North Hampton and 
Hampton— 


G.30, 
7.30, 7.3*. 8.15, 
11.05 
a. 


m., 1.58, JJ2.21. 5.00, C.35 p. m. 
Sunday, S.OO a. m., 
2.21, 
5.»0. 


fi.55 p. m. 


For Greenland—7.35. 8.15, 11.05 a. 


m., 5.00. C.S5 p. m. 
Sunday. 
S.OO 


a. in., 5.00, C.55 ii. in. 


Trains for Portsmouth 


I.enve Boston—5.55, 7.30, S.50. 9.00. 


9.30. 10.0(1. II). 10 a. m.. 1.00. 1.40. 
3.15. 3.30, 4.45, 0.00, 7.W), 10.00 
[>. in. 
Sunday, 4.00, 8.20, 
n.nO. 


10.30 
a. in., C.30, 7.00, 10.00 p. 


in. 


Leave Portland—1.20, 3.50, 9.00 a. 


n,., 12.45, 1.35, G.OO. 
*S.(K) p. 
m. 


Sunday 1.20, 3.50 a. 
m., 
12.-I".. 


*5.00. *.".4.~, *S.OO p. m. 


Leave 
Old 
Orchard—9.09 
a. 
in., 


12.48, 1.53, *3.52, *0.21, *S.17 p. 
m. 
Sunday *5.1S, *G.OC, *8.17 p. 


m. 


Loavo Norlh Conway—7.38, 10.43 a. 


m., 3.21 p. m. 


Loavo Rochester—7.22, 9.47 a. m., 


32.5S, 5.31 i'. m. 
Sunday, 7.00 a. 


m. 


Leave 
Somersworth—C.3."., 7.31, 


*S.15. 10.0(1. *10.0S a. ill., 1.11. 
5.-IS p. in. Sunday. *12.30, 4.12 p. 


Leave Dover—C.."*, S.3C, 10.21 a 
in 


1.-IO. 4.2;",. li.30. D.20 p. m 
Sun 


dpv 7.30 a. m., 12.45 1.50, 
4 2.1 


0.20 p. m. 


Leave Hampton-—7.47. 
9.22, 
10.OC. 


11.50 
a. m.. 2.21, 4.20. 4.59, (MO 


7.21 ]). m. 
Sunday G.14, lO.Ofi a 


in., 12.03, 7.59 p. m. 


J » a v e North 
Hampton—7.52, 
9.2S 


10.11. ll.f.r. a. m., 2.30, 4.31. 5.0.1. 


C.21, 
7.2S p. 
m. 
Sunday 
C.T.I, 


T"' 12 :•. m. 12.^0. 8.05 p. m. 


I/iavt1 Greenland—7..19, 9..°..1 i. in.. 


12.01, 2..if.. 5.11. G.27 p. m. Sun 
days 6.24, 10.18 a. in.. 12.11, 8.10 
p. m. 


SOUTHERN DIVISION 


Portsmouth Branch 


Trains leave the following station 


for Manchester, Concord and 
inter- 


mediate, stations: 
Portsmouth—x7.32, 8.30 a. m.,12.40 


5.25 
p. m. Sunday, 5.20 p. m. 


Greenland Village—x7.40. 8.30 n. m. 


12.4S, .1.33 p. m. Sunday, 5.29 p. 
m. 


Rockingham Junction—x7.52, 9.05 a. 


m.. 1.02, 5.58 p. m. 
Sunday 5.42 


p. m. 


Kppii'g—x-R.05, 9.20 
a. 
m., 
1.1G 


C . l l p. m. 
Sunday, C.OS p. m. 


j:aymond—x8.17, 9.31 a. m.. 
1.27 


Returning leave, 


Concord-7.4"., 10.25 a. m., **2.50, 


3.30 p. m. 
Sunday, 7.2,1 p. m. 


Manchester—8.32. 
11.10 
a. 
m., 


**3.20 ,p. m. 
Sunday, 8.10 a. m. 


Raymond—9.08. 11.48 a. m., **3.5fi. 


5.02 p. m. Sunday, 8.55 p. m. 


Epping—9.20 a. m., 12.00 m., **4.0S 


5.15 p. m. 
Sunday, 9.07 a. in. 


Rockini?hnni Junction—9.47 a. m.. 
12.16, **4.24, 5.55 -p. in. 
Sunday, 


Ti-.ins 
connect 
at 
RoeUinghnm 


9.37 
a. m. 


nroeiiland 
Villa Re-—10.01 
a. 
in., 


12.2S. **4.3S, C.OS p. m. 
Sunday. 


9.41 a. m. 


.1-.-.notion for Exctor, Haverhlll, Law- 
rence and Host on. 
Trains connect nt 


Manchester and Concord for 
Plym- 


outh, 
Woodsville, 
Lancaster, 
St. 


Johnsbury, Newport, 
Vt... 
Montreal 


and the west. 


xMonday inly. 
**Katnrday only. 
• Via POV r rvvl Western Dlvlson 
|| Noilh Hampton only. 
Information Given. Through Tick- 


?<„ RolrJ and Darjfjar|« Checked to All 
Points in the United Stafcs and Can- 


ada. 


T. A. 


ttt i 


In Effect Sunday, June 24, 1906 


' Main Line 


Leave Portsmouth (Marker, 
Square) 


for Lang's Corner (Wallis Sands 
and 
North 
Kye 
Beach), 
Cable 


Road (Jenness Beach), Hyo Beach, 
Little Boars Head and 
Hampton 


Beach, 
connecting tor 
Salisbury 


Beach, 
Ameshury, 
Newbnryport. 


Haverhill and points south 
and 


west at 7.05 a. m.. '8.05. 8.35, 
9.05. 9.35 a. m , and half hourly 
until 9.05 p. in.. Saturdays only 
9.35 p. m., Wednesdays and Sat- 
urdays only *10.05 p. 
m., 
and 


*11.05 p. m. For Cable Road only 
at **5.35 a. in. For North Hamp- 
ton at C.35 a. ;n. For Rye Beach 
'P. O. only at *G.45 a. m. For Lit- 
tle Boars Head only at |j!0.05 p. 
m. 
Sundays only, 7.35 a. m. for 


,k.ittie l>oars 
Head 
and 
North 


Hampton. The 5.35 a. m.. 7.05, 
9.05, 9.35, 11.3.1 a. m. 1.05 p. m. 
2.35. 4.05, C.35, 9.05 p. m. cars 
make close connections for North 
Hampton. 


Returning—Leave North Beach 
(K- 


H. & A. Junction) at 8.05 a: m., 
9.05. 9.35, 10.05, 10.35 a. m., and 
half hourly until 10.05 p. m. 
Sat- 


urdays only 10.35 p. m. Wednes- 
days and Saturdays only 11.05 
p. 


m. 
Thursdays and Sundays only 


at 12.05 a. m. 


Leave Hampton Beach 20 
minutes 


earlier than ahovo times. 


Leave Cable Itoad 
**C.10 
a. 
m. 


Leave Rye Beach P. O. x7.25 a. 
m. Leave Little Boars Head 10.55 
p. m., except 
Wednesdays 
and 


Saturdays. 


Plains Loop 


Via Middle St*oet and Vila Islington 


Street—Leave Portsmouth (Market 
Square) at **fi.3.r, a. m., 
x7.o:,. 


7.35 a. m. ami half hourly u n t i l 
10.or, p. m.. x10.3f., xll.05. Cars 
leaving Market Square hourly from 
fi.35 a. m. to 10.35 p. m. connect 
for Kxeter. Via Middle Street, on- 
ly. 10.3.1 p. m. Sundays. 
Last cars eac/i night run to car 


ham only. 


Christian Shore Loop 


Via Market Street and Via Islington 


Street—7..cave Portsmouth (Market 
Snuai-j) at **0.3.1 a. m.. 
x7.01. 


7.3.1 a. m. and half hourly until 
10.Or, p. m.. xlO.3.1. xll.05 p. m. 


Cars via Islington street arrive at 


ami leave B. & M. Station, 
corner 


Deer and Vaiiglian streets, 1C min- 
utes later than Market Square. 


Cars via Market street arrive at 


and leave B. & M. Station, corner 
Ileor and Vaughnn streets. 4 minutes 
later than Market Square. 


Last cars each night run to car 


barn only. 


*Makes 
no 
connection 
beyond 


Hampton. 


*<Omitted holidays. 
jjlluns to North Beach Wednesday? 


and Saturdays. 


xOmitted Sunday*. 


City Office No. 5 Congress Block, 


Portsmouth. 
Telephone call—233. 


D. .1. 
FLANDERS, 


Oen'l Pass'r and Ticket Agent. 


WINSLOW T. 
PERKINS, 


Superintendent. 


TIMETABLE 


Poitsrnouth, Dover and York St. Ry. 


In effect Thursday, June 28, 190G 


Ferry leaves Portsmouth, connect- 


with cars: 


For Eliot and Dover— fi..*5, 7.55, S.55 


9.2.1 
a. m., and half hourly until 


7.5.1 
p. m.. (hen 8.55, 9.55 
and 


*10.55 p. in. Sundays— First trip 
at 7.55 a. in. 
y, 


* For Kennarcl's Corner only. 


For South Berwick and York Reach 


via Rosemary — C..ir>, 7.55 
a. 
:n., 


and houdy until 9.55 p. m. 
Sun- 


days — First trip 7.55 a. m. 


For Kittery and Kittery Point— fi. 2:1. 


fi.55 a. in., and half-hourly 
until 


10.55 p. m. 
Sundays — First trip 


at 7.55 a. m . 


For York Village, York Harbor and 


York Hc-aeh, via Kittery and Kit- 
tery Point — G.25, C..15 a. m., and 
halMiourly until 7.25 p. m.. then 


..8.2.1 and 9.25 p. 
in. 
Sundajs-- 


first trip at 7.55 a. m. 


Cars leave Dover: 


For York 1 leach— fi or,, 7.0.1 a. m.. 


and hourly until 10.05 p. m. 
Fun 


days — First t r i p at 8.0,1 a. m. 


For Portsmouth, Eliot and Kitteiy — 


fi. 05, 7.0.1, S.05. 9.0.1, 0.30 a. m.. 
continuing 
u> leave 
five 
minutes 


and t h i r t y n,imites past the hour 
u n t i l 8.05 p. m , then 
fi.05 
and 


10. Oo p . m. 
Sundays — First trip 


at 8.05 rt. in . 


For Salmon Falls 
r.outh P.e:1- 


U. 
s 8. 3Jav? lard Ferry 


TIME TABLE. 


October 1 Until March 31. 


Leave* Navy Y*nl~8.20, P.40, 8.15 


10.00, 10.30, 11.US, 11.45 a, 
m., 


1.35. 2.00, 8.00, 4.0C. 4.35, 1.00, 
(.50, »7.45 p. m. Sundays, 10.00, 
10.15 ». m,; 12.15, 12.85 p. m. 
HolRlaya. 9.30, 10.30, 11.30 a. m. 


beavea Portsmcuth—8.30, 8.50, 
9.30. 


10.15, 11.00, 11.30 
a. m.; 12.16. 


1.45, 2.30, 8.30, 4.2?, 4.45, 
5.SO. 


«.00. no.00 p. m. Sundays, 10.07 
a. m.; 11.06, IMG. 1J.46 p. t 
Holidays. 10.00, 11.00 a. m.; IS. 
m. 
•We<1ne»dayt And Satnrday*. 


C. P. RISES. 


Captain, D. S. N. Captain of the T»rd. 


Approved: W. W. MBAD. 


Captalu, U. 8. N., Comuoandantr 


wick—fi.30 a. rn., and hourly until 
10.30 p. m 
Sundays—First t r i n at 


S.30 a. m. 


Note—(Jars 
hot ween 
Tl.iver 
ami 


Portsmouth, leaving on the halt' hour, 
run through 
without change. 
Cars 


leaving Dover five m i n u t e r j.ast 
the 


hour and liadt-ei's 
Island 
on 
the 


hour make (omior-tioiirt hy cliaiiRin:1 


cars at Uosomary .Innction. 


Leave Salmon Falls Bridge, Soutli 


Berwick: 
For Dover. Eliot. 
Pori-.moulli. 
Kit- 


tery, York Village, 
York 
Harbor 


and York B«\ieh—fi.OO a. m., ami 
hourly until 10.Oil p. m. 
Sundays 


—First trip at S.oO a. m. 
Note—Passengers for Yoik change 


cars 
at 
South 
I'.erwlck 
Junction. 


Passengers for Kliiit, Portsmouth and 
Kittery chaiu'.o cars al 
Suiitli 
Ber- 


wick Junction and Rosemary 
Junc- 


Uon. 


Leave York Deach: 


For 
Dover, 
South 
P,ei .vk-k 
(also 


Portsmouth and Eliot 
via 
Rose- 


mary)—C.20 a. rn.. r.rui hourly un- 
til 9.30 p. m. 
10.30 
p. 
m. 
to 


South Per wick 
rar 
harn 
only. 


Sundays—First trip :u 7.30 a. in. 


For Portsmouth. K l t t e i y Point 
and 


Kittery, via P. K. & 
Y. 
Div.— 


5.45. 
G.30. 7.00 a. m.. and half- 


hourly until .0.00 ]). m., 10.00 p. 
m. to K i t t e r y Point 
only. 
Sun- 


days—First t r i p at 7.30 a. m. 


Leave Sea Point, Hitter} : 


P'or Portsmomh-—C.dil, 0.30 a. m.. 


and half-honily until 10.30 p. m. 
Sundays—First trip at 7.30 a. m. 


Leave Rosemary Junction, Eliot: 


For 
Portsmouth 
e»nd 
Kittery—0.30, 


7.30, 8.30. 9.3(1, 9.55 a. rn.. 
con- 


tinuing to leave thirty minutes and 
fifty-five minutes past the hour un- 
til 8.30 p. m., then 9.30 and 10.30 
p. m. 
Sundays—First trip at 8.30 


a. m. 
Close connections can be made be- 


tween Dover and 
York 
Beach 
via 


Eliot, Kittery and Kittery Point. 


W. O. MELOON", O-cn. Mgr. 


Tel. Call—5fS Portsmouth. 


PEARLS BEFORE SWINE 


By HENRY L. KINCR 


"I'll tell you what you do," ilie said, "your 


mother ¥ nuriiu was More." 


"You 
rlmriKO your nuiiu' to Morp." She 


said, "arid he n llujtsc no more." 


Kll.is HOKST ami Pe;irl V. Sand sat 'neath 


a srceiuvdod trot1, 


t.'pon a whlti'-barkc'd birchen IOK sat Hogs 


aii'3 I'ciirly V. 


fteneath tlie log. lu swinish guise of com- 


fortable squalor, 
_, , 


Of roomy Coolness like a cave, a ground- 


hog had his parlor. 


Upon the pallid birchen bark of the ati- 


Ciuut trystlns log. 
Two nanie« were hyphen-hitched as thus, 
"Pearl Sand-Klius Hogg." 
At poker llogK hud lost a V, and he was 


pretty blue; 


When she was writing down their names 


a V lost Pearly, too. 


"Why. 
they made sport of me at school. 


They guyed me," naid the girl; 


"They said the sand was graveled bad. 


whoie there was such a Pearl." 


"Oh. 
I could stand a 
Hing like that," 


Klias said. "1 feel 
That I'd 'a' had the Sand for that; but 


when they grunt and squeal!" 


He shook his hend and closed his eyes, as 


If In awful pain; 


And sighed and moanod and groaned and 


wept, then did it all UKain. 


Down (lopped tliu miiidon on the log. the 
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Ti* Plff <i fnrunnalnrat 


riiioli*r(M,lnn»rnnikliobi, 
Irriiitilan* or nlc»i»iloni 
vf miieou* mai)ii>r*n*i. 


PnlhlnnK. tnd nut ixtrlij. 
cunt fir pol"fim>»«. 


down below 


Felt that a crisis had arrived, for sis was 


prying so. 


"Since childhood's dawn." he said "have 


I bucn made to sore repine, 


Because my father's legacy of name be- 


tokened a\viiie. 
"When I played patty-cake, and rolled 


supposititious douKh. 


My mother's* callers whispered that 'this 


piSffy isn't slow; 


If he were ovened with the dough, by fall- 


Ins from his sty, 


I really think that it would make a pot- 


tish bit of pie.' 


"And 
once, when playlnp in the weeds. 


the boys quill.'d me with thistles. 


'Behold!' they yelled. 'Kllas Hoss has 


broken out \\ith bilstles.' 


"We had a boo to cut some wood for 


Widow Ann McCt-i-. 


I cut trie most, tho medal won; "Pork 


("hops." they yell In j;lee. 
" There's HOK^, of Texas,' once I said; 


"may It peiu'tiute jour patec 


That he became the governor of tho btR- 


sest of our states.' 


" 'The I.onr-norn state.' they Krlnned. 


and said, combined in mutual scoi n 


'He wasn't any Ho^g at all. he was u 


Unicorn.' 


"My saddened soul sought poetry; I sent 


some t\) a paper; 


The editor returned Die verso— a most im- 


proper caper. 


'IIOilKs can't grunt rhymen.' he said, 'nor 


I'ont the lan^ua^e Into meter; 


N'o dope i n n s.ivc a ham like you, nor 


slaughter house suit peter.' 


Another editor dec-lar.'.l my verse would 


scare UK.- I'aiibt-. 


If I s!i )i:ld sl«ti it Ilo'^i;. He thoUR'ht I'd 


better sl^n .t i';>.iroribs." 


She Ulfyed him tiion. a lone, lone kiss, 


.sprunu striiiif;, l!l;e lioltled liO'll; 


'Twas like the sound the miied cow m,il:es 


when her- hoof dcpai Ly tiie hole 


"I scnl some IU»\vcrs t<^ Jt mait1., a noue- 


fiay Kf'iit:ne ' v.-lth roses. 


It lie'd a no'.e when It came back, marked 


'I'lRwer-ds are not Polios.' 


I loved the maid, and s.ilrl to her: 'Sec 


the lovoliKht In mine eje.' 


'It Isn't thut at all,' s'.u n.ild, 'It's Ifit n 


little sty.' 


"Phc Trved you r'. ~'.\t'" snapped Poarl 


"1 KUe.«.i 'twas w.ols fr.uu some old 
meadow!" 


Tho Rroundhoq; wis t'vit scared he fell 


nml alino'-.t 'inirliod his shadfiw. 


"fiat was a boyish love, do'ir 1'earl. 1 


l.ivt- you like H man. 


It is so sweet of \ on to KU'e me thut re— 


n«minj; plan. 


Sure 1 can face you and request that you 


bo Mrs 
More. 


Ten thousand panes it might have saved. 


had 1 done tins beiore. 


Ask you to \ved t:.e as I am! 
'Tiveiv 


meaner th-in n do.; 


To s:\>': Tome j r e t t v 1'earl. and be my 


life's ov, n ht'.K' Ho-;?.' 


They sat beno.ith iho greenwood tree. 


upon t'n- birchen loir 


Said she: 
"You'll s.ireh- li-ivo the Sand. 


and be no More a Hosg." 


They kissed be;.e:ith tbe irreenwoo:! tree. 


Gay sans? the pollywo;^! 
lie took h s knife and cut aw.iy, "Pear! 


S.uid-Klias I loss." 


" 'Tis well." said Poarl. "to thus remove 
that Snndy-I!os;s,"isli iorc. 


It is ix prelude of the day when we'll bo 


something More." 


"Those hateful names." he said, "won't 


l>e writ on our lovinu billets." 


We'll have 'More' gruxen On our spions, 


and pots, and pans, and skillets." 


They kissed again. "Just think." said she. 


with face aflame like the rose. 


"How you would scorn, Ellas dear, with a 


hOK-rlnK In your nose"1 


They kissed aprain. Xo nose-ring cauae.l 


the kiss to lop or HnRer. 


Tho rinpr was never on his noso. but on 


her flnKer. 


They kissed acraln. Renenth thp !o~ tho 


KroundhOR crouched In wonder. 


He dodiiod each time the kisses cracked, 


and tried to s;ty: "FJy thunder!" 


They kissed a^:xln nt comi'o. t found. "I 


love this ancient In?," 


Kilns snld. "for hoie I leave tho pa'.rony- 


tnie Jloasr: 


It's 
here i llnd I shall bo Mnre. nu-e me 
th'it little hand. 


The HOSTS Is dead f'orovormoro, nr.J h.irlo I 


\ \ t l h tho Sand." 


They Iclss.-d asraln, and went tlielr way, to 


seek their names' salvation. 


To court liltus took his case 
The Judsjo, 


v\i|.iso name was Hull, 


Said: "Ve.rlly my soul for you with sym- 


pathy Is full. 


"r.ull'.ieaded brutes hnvn mndo mo jili'l:, 


s.nce my primordial year, 


With coward Innuendoes that I ouslit to 
learn to steer. 


"My neighbor Uoso's (laughter. Wild (wild 


Rose, a lovelv name), 


Was brought, because of mo. to b|u»h, 


nnd bans lie-'' iica.l in uliamc. 


Sht> loved mv son. nnd wedded him. With 


Joy her ho.irt was full. 
, 


Till r.he discovered that Wild Hose must 


now runviln Wild I'.'.ill. 


"I grant your ijiiest. Krasc tho HOCJSJ. I 


know your he.ii't Is sore. 


f!c ilore forever hence, and now dopart 


and sin no more." 


They V'-ssed H!?ixt!i hold, 'tis a Klip' 
It'» 


to be mentioned only 


That he was 'noulh the tree no\t day: hut 


lonely -oh, wo lonclv! 


I'oarl wasn't there. Tim sioundhos, too, 


far off among the imw,,isfo, 


A commotion on the stairs caused me 


to run to the door of my apartment and 
to look down the shaft. Just below, on 
the landing, a little fellow, blonde us 
to hair, with grimy hands and tear 
stained face, was contemplating tb.e 
ruins of ii castle he had made. 
His 


appearance was .so woebegone that 1 
ran down to comfort him. 
Between 


the ,sobs that shook his chubby little 
frame he told me that his mother was 
cleaning house in her Hat, and had 
sent him out on the luuding to play. 


"And nobody, not 
nobody, 
never 


goes by wivout knockln' it down—my 
house." he mourned. 
He was such a 


baby, with'his fat. bobbing curls, his 
groat blue eyes swimming in tears, 
and his dimpled, rosy face, winsome 
in spite of the dirt and tear streaks, 
that 1 promptly invited him into my 
own flat, which was not being cleaned, 
where he played happily all afternoon. 
The maid, whom I sent down to relieve 
his mother's 
possible 
apprehension, 


reported the other apartment already 
as neat as a pin, from what t>he could 
see. and in no need of further cleaning. 


'''Us tcother do be glvln' a rlciption, 


or tli' JoiUes iv thot. th' gurrl tould me, 
an' she do be follyin' th' awther gurrl 
uroun' th' r-rooms as if she hadn't th' 
siuso nersilf to do her own 
worr-k. 


It's mesilf thot wu'rl be objictiu' if—" 


"That will do, Mary," I exclaimed, 


hastily gliiiicing at my little guest. 
"So lonp as his mother is not worried, 
it's the main thing." At this the baby 


THE SIMPSON KIDS 


DISPEL AN ILLUSION 


I 


A REAL SURPRISE 


It was one of these warm, 


Sundays when all nature seemed to 
call tin- flut dweller forth to breathe 
in the air sui charged v.-Jth the brae- 
ing 
ox.oiie or 
l.ai.i,' 
Mi.-l,i'.;a:!. Tno 


trees were lu.'ide.l w i t h the wealth of 
green that envoi ^ them so lu::uri- , 
onsly iu the middle of .June and J-CK- 
sun park never i.t-eine«'l more i:.v.t- i 


It seemed, in fact, exactly the ti::.e 


to take the little Simp-sou chiMr..:/ 
t'ui t!i for a Sunday stroll 
So 
Mrs. 


Simpson after some argument had j 
succeeded 
in 
getting Harold's face j 


washed aiu! at length Marie wa«j clad j 
in her new white- chiffon dross. The , 
two looked sufficiently cherubic to en- ' 
title them to seat,< in the front row j 
of the celestial choir when they .set j 
forth with their father for tli-j cxpedi- J 
tion to the park. 
| 


But their father, knowing them, h.-.t' j 


his misgivings. 
He was prepared to j 


keep a parental eye upon them at all j 
stages of the game. But for tome rea- 
son throughout 
the 
day 
the 
little 


Simpsons preserved their amjelic de- 
meanor. The trip wii" made through 
the roye 
garden 
without 
incident. 


Neither 
of 
hit; charges 
made 
the 


slightest attempt to denude the bush- 
es of tholr brilliant adornments. 
A 


rldo ia the electric launch through the 
lake ami about the lagoon was sin^u- ! 
larly successful. 
Both little Simpsons 


attracted attention for the sublimity 
of tholr behavior. 
Although a small 


or »»nt In i>l«ln wrnr>i»i. 
dv mitrm*. n»r«''l. I'* 
• I ft), i.r .llniil..*!(.?>. 


«> M 


looked up and shook his heau vigor- i fidgety boy 
Immaculately 
clad 
sat 


ously. 


"My muvver. she won't worry," he 


explained. 
Then, after a moment, he 


udded: 
"My muvver, she's a puflic 


housekeeper.'" 


The next day he came again. knock- 


Ing timidly for admittance, iiiHtead of 
ringing the bell, which was too high 
for him. This time he was absolutely 
spotless and resplendent in a brand 
n?w Buster Brown suit, but he still 
h:id his beloved 
blocks. 
Again 
he 


played, silent, contented, as before, and 
the routine of my household went on 
undisturbed. 
Nenrly e\ery day after 


that he came, always smiling, always 
quiet, always bringing some toy with 
which he amused himself. 
What his 


mother thought of 
his 
absence.1; 
I 


within re-aching- distance of little liar- 
old, not the slightest attempt at in- 
terference \vas made by the heir of 
the' Simp'.-on family. 


"it';; too yuod to 
last," mutt.Tel 


Mr. Simpson tr, himself as they ill:,* 
ombarke.I trom the boat. 
"Can it lie 


that the.ic children have been trans- 
formed and that their real character 
iu now coming to light?" 


Little Harold hud boon permitted to 


bring along his velocipede 
and was 


ridiug it along the sidewalk on the 
boulevard at 
Fifty-fifth street. 
The 


party was on tho home stretch and 
they were puB.siiig a large drug store, 
a sort of fashionable gathering place 
for young women in the neighborhood 
fon.l of ice cream. 
The entrfeatie.; of 


When this Vaiuu* wife of a rathed 


g"<->d-!ot)!.i:ig hustnsnd several 
years* 


her junl. !•. i-c-jihfld hlr. office tho other 
vVtvni,r,ri. hi- :;-.;<l ,u.-t been summoned 
KJ :h; t :t-ph.,ne. 


"Ha"' s-rll the .'0.1:01:3 wife to her-"' 


'.^.if. 
"ri.,i,ic crcar.'n- telephoning to 


.So hL" :fnr.;ii:.--i in "he ante room. 


HIT hi',b^nd w,ts !ri r'ie main office, 
iiad. as he <t(.r:d LC i h< "phone with hi<* 
!'.K'.: t; U.- h.-- d i l nr-. know that sha 
h-.l arn\,.j. 


-fleilo," he- said 
ii 
the 
'phone, 


"Wh./.i th:::'s yt.'i sav? 
Oh. Jirn. 


Why h'v.-.-re you, r. i man? Anything 


("It's tl.iit horrid. fiirirtaDUi;—JSTTIBS 


b'.vitu-lij) talking 'u hir/u" said th» 
Je-.!:»:; wife to h-r^.;f. -i always did 
;-;i -i-c •: 'hat nwn.") 


••Hiih?" went on r'.ie jealous wife's 


hu,;<;ind at the 'ph ,re. 
"Say, is thaC 


:.i'? 
We.I, I'M rrii ,r.ty glad to hear 


t:::r. 
R-jy, v,-h-.r > did you trap her* 


;:i.y'u.'.v'.'" 


i "'He:' 1" snorted the jealous "wlf^ 


f.-;:u h >r s.-recnfl prsition in the antei 
n>; :n 
' ; Vrif-w the-,j'd be some devil- 


"H.-iit in the \v|nrt with that Swiftclip 
iii.'ii'i caliJnjf him up.'") 


"B'.ii.i3, I'm doll^'hteJ tcet you'va 


:i:ille1 hyr, dd pal," wenr on the guilty 
h-i.-brnl ft the- 'ohone. 
"Say, is sha 


a I j:.I:r-r, hen.- -' ?" 


("Oh. h; v/ L;rn I keerymy hands off 


him!" 
m-rt3:et'. 
the 7jealous 
wife. 


"rvjJ-.-u-o Uv .Ongl.bred. you pay, 


eh?" went rn .ir- husband 
at 
tha 


'phor.c. "\'',n. ae for ner_ 
r sura 


w..nr t,- lock I ?r over, that's that? 
V vi^hrr hnuty, you say? 
Well, 
£ 


smr-ofo thit's bnd—pe'fectlr-wretched, 
'•-'I'l? 
Tliji'a the kind I'm hunting 


fur" 


f'Oh 
r.uch ileceitfuraessl"^muttered 


the je.iloi:s -/ife to herself.) ' 


"Yon se- I'm tired of hr^ing these 


ni'-tn fia:!.el en ne," the man at the 
'fhone wjct on, 
co-ittdei-^tlally. 
"I 


v/a.ir only t' o re il thing. 
I'm willing: 


t i rli!} i'" :mythi-.g within reason to 
;;o; the :•,-:.] kind too, as I told you." 


i"Ch, tlv- trehe •!" hissecj the man'9 


•i'lfp, rranibl' ig v.-'th 


never knew. 
Sometimes she was at, M:u.lo that thoy bc permitted to enter 


the club: sometimes she was enter- 
taining; sometimes she "went places," 
and. again, she 
would 
be 
cleaning 


notice. This last always happened cm 
Friday. 


"And 
who takes care 
of 
you?" 
I 


asked one day. "Haven't you ever had 
a nui>e?" 
The yellow cuns bobbed 


violently. 


"Oncp. when I was 
little, I 
had 
n 


ruir.sey. I did love her, too. 
But mam- 


ma sended her away. 
She says 
I'm 


such a biggity boy I jus" don't ueoil no- 
body to take care of me. I'm free years 
<i!rl. r.nd 1 takcis care of my own .self." 


"You dcn't know your mother very 


well, t'.o you?" I suggested. A troubled 
look crept o\er the sunshiny little face. 


"N'o," he fait ore 1, doubtfully. 
The next day. as 
my little 
friend 


stood looking out nf 
my 
window, he 


suddenly culled to me. 


"Oh, come, come quick uncl see my 


pretty mamma! She's goln' to a etcep- 
tion!" 
He knocked excitedly on the 


window pane to ,-utrart hir 
mr.thor'ri 


attention. 


She- looked up. waved her hand at 


her baby, and, seeing me bcv.ide him. 
I iow? 1 slightly. She was a regal look- 
Ing wo:n:;n, tall, and blonde like her' 
son. 
In a moment she 
had 
stepped 


into a c.ib anJ was whirled away. As 
I turned tu the little follow at my side 
I discovered ho was weeping. I caught 
him into my arms and hugged ami pet- 
ted him, with an ache in my own heart, 
for under his breath I henr.l him mur- 
mur again and again: 


"She didn't kiss me her hand 'Good- 


by!' ' She didn't, and she premised she 
would, my muvver did!" 


Then for ceveral days I did not sea 


him. 
I sent 
the 
maid 
to 
inquire. 


"Bronchitis," she reported. I sent flow- 
ers, and stopped at the door that same 
afternoon to find out tho little fellow's 
condition. If they would let me. I was 
more than willing to help take care of 
him. and 1 divined that his mother at 
least wculd not mind. 
As I rang the 


bo!l tho door opened and 
the doctor 


stepped quietly out. 


"He's dead," ho said, gravely, "Poor 


| little chap! Perhaps he's better off, af- 


ter all." He seemed 
nhout to apeak 


further, then stopped, llftnd hU hat, 
and wont slowly down tho slops. 


A few days later Hgain I saw 
the 


mother. She was stepping into a cab. 
I lor mourning was magnificent.— Chi- 
cago Tribune. 


Killed by ft Leopard, 


A, M, Davlcs, son of Gen. Davles, han 


been killed hy a loopprd in Maahonit- 
lunci, 


He was In cl.arge of a party convey- 


ing stores from Molsettor to 
UmtaM 


i when the loopnrd killed one of 
the 


donkeys employed 
in 
drawing the 


1 loads. 
The 
leopard 
was 
driven off 


i and poison was placed on tho donkey's 


eare.aRH. 


', 
Next morning Mr. navies saw the 


leopard 
lying motionless 
near 
tho 


the store and partake of a dish of Ice 
cream apiece did not seem unreason- 
able in view of their exemplary 
be- 


havior dunim the d;ty. 


Leaving his velocipede outside, lit- 


tli- Harold entered the store, holding 
his sister by the hand and carrying n 
quarter in the 
other. 
Politely 
in- 


forming the clerk that he wished to 
t.e ser\r>d with ice cream for himself 
and hlb sister at one of the small, 
low tables for children, little Harold 
scale;! himself quietly to enjoy him- 
t-clf. 
Marie, like a model child, did 


lll.owlse, demurely tucking the paper 
napkin in tho front of her dress to 
avuid accidents. 
The women in the 


store, charmed with the appearance 
of the children, made 
audible 
com- 


ments upi :i tho ideal picture they pre- 
sent od. 


Mr. Simpson, flattered at the atten- 


tion which his children had attracted, 
had relaxed his vigilance, firm in the 
conviction that nothing could happen 
to upsc-t the peace and Quiet of the 
occasion. 
Absorbed in a magazine, 


he did not notice the piercing look 
tint came into little 
Harold's 
eyos j 


u hen he saw two boys outside trying 
to ride away with his velocipede, his 
dearest possession. 
A rush 
to 
the 


doorway, the noise of voices raised In 
violent altercation, the vision of his 
oldest son in a hand-to-hand conflict 
with two boys on the sidewalk, were 
tho events coming in rapid succession 
tbat called the attention of Mr. Simp- 
son to the reali/ation that the peace- 
ful scene had vanished. 


Little Harold had seen the attempt 


to purloin tho velocipede 
and 
had 


promptly acted, while his sister, eac?er 
to lend her aid, had joined forces with 
her brother against the common eno- 
ray, upsetting her dish of ice cream 
on the floor in the rush. The women 
in the store, amazed at 
the suddon 


tt:in in the 
trend of events, could 


scarcely believe their oyc-s. 
i 


But with Mr. Simpson to think was i 


to uct. 
Hastening to 
the 
acene of; 


battle, he separated his son from his I 
two antagonists and led Marie back 
to the Ice cream parlor. 
Little liar- i 


old, 
tearful and indignant at being in- | 


terrnpted in what he regarded as a ' 
laudable purpose, could not fou prr- ' 
snarled to finish hia Ico cream. 


"If I could only got thut boy out in i 


Woodlnwn ti mhiuto I'd teach hln: to ; 
let niy velocipede alone." said lltrle 
Harold botwcon hie sobs. "Why didn't ' 
you lot me pound him, papa?" 
{ 


Mr. Simpson was meditating. By all 


vhe rules of equity the right had been 
on the side of his son, but the peace 
had to ho preserved. 
' 


"It's Sunday. Harold, and I couldn't , 


allow you to ho squabbling 
on 
the 


sidewalk," ho said, "but If you ever 
do get the boy in Wood lawn, get oven i 
v. ith him. That's what I'd 
do ray- j 


self." 
And Uttle Harold was cpav i 


th:it? ^., 
A!! '-lulit. 


He h-tn- 


"Say, > r . pot her thei:e with you 


now. 
r l l -U- <? V/hat's that? Oh, all 


ri"ht. 
C- .^d up on ycwr lap right 


thjv/, he-. : ''Veil, you wa«it to remem* 
i.i-T tiiiU Pb':'.; m.ne, eld boy." 


("Cur'ea t p In his tep— horrible!" 


tho 'o..loir- wife gnspod») 


"Sty," \v«jn' on the ur suspecting hus- 


;':'nd :-t " 
'pho;.e. "ciin't you fetcte 


i.e.- rir':' jr • -n no\v; and let me look: 
her "\"-.' 
et's fc»s. it's pretty near 


I»:K!I tir- 
and I relieve my wife'll b» 


ilown 'Mine time pretty soon, and, bt 
c.ittrie. I don't y/ant my wife to sea 
hor. FO:? 
In- you just trot her over 


h-T-- riov.-. - .fi r i ^ave a. peek, and. 
then v.v .• . ('•" it, understand? What's 


'r. 'e fM'er ia five minutest 
}- boy. I'll be waiting." 
up the -eculvec, r.nd turner! 


to fine his \vhite .acod 
and 
wrathy; 


wi.'e. 


He lorl-ccl 2omev.-aat surprised. Sha 


took his - .r-./ls-ed >.iok as a dead-sura 
Inclieat' .11 of his g7 lit. 


" :o, :-.ir," t-hft began, "you are goins 


to ha-c- some, /retchail tawdry crea- 
l-.iru brrugho ,) your/ office 
by that 


mLiur-b!e P' .uujrcl. James Swiftclip, 
^rfi you?" 


The man hung his head. He looked 


Ii'. <• :i muii cornered and corralled. 


' i hetrl every v/Cjtd you said in tha 


'phone, so yon needn't deny it," his 
wife went on. br Athlessly. "How dare 
you carry -m I- this public way In such, 
a manner? " A Jt <)o you mean by pro- 
fesyjp.g to ".->-•. >ve me, and t-t-t-then — " 


Che -./u.a .elarsang into tears, and, oC 


cotivse,, '.I- . man tcok hold of her to at- 
te;npt t . comfort he •. 


•T' at 
you d-.l-( -daro t.-t-t-touch 


mol" j.he gaspe.', thr. wlng'him off. "[ 
hate the v-v-v-very t-t-tonch of your 
hand, 
you 
scr..ido.louf. 
deceitful 


t-t-thingl" 


"My deir," ha be~nn, "If you un- 


derstood tha rlrcamFtanc is 
of this 


matter I am sure you wo.ild not taka 
on in this—" 


"Un3crstand?'' "she exclaimed, pas- 


•Icnately. 
"i>:--d-dldn't I hear your 


very words tr that horrid brute in tba 
'phone? T'.i't he fr°iag to fetch soma 
miserable brsgsre down here to your 
offices and — " 


Just at that instant th.-> happy-go- 


lucky Jim Swlftclip arrive 1 at the of- 
fice with tho miserable baggage. H» 
was ca:'-"y!:ig tho miserable baggage in 
hl» arms, and he promptly 
deposited 


her la his friend's arms, where sha 
cuddled up and looked content. 


"Here, my i'.ear," salcl the man to Ms 


Jealous wife, "is tho youac feajale in- 
dividual about whom I was talking 
with Jim in the 'phone. I've had Jim, 
on the looking fnr a good one for a 
long time, and he 
has 
been 
kind. 


enough to get this crackerjack for me. 
I wanted her for a present, a surprise 
to you— you'd often told me how muck 
you wanted one or her kind." 


Then he handed tha dainty 
little 


Japanese !ady spaniel over to his wife. 
— Washington Star. 


' donkey, and, thinking It was dead, forlod,— Chicat&o Inter Ocean. 
. went up to it unarmed. When within 
' two yards, the hruto sprang at his i 


throat, and Inflicted such Injuries that j 
Mr. Davlos died. Tho leopard escaped ' 
in the bush. 


Was having sp.ism:i by 'ilmsplf. 
Ho'd 


changed hlc nnaio to ?IXUH:IKO. 


"You're, not my trvntlti'j l<u." he sworo; 
"yoi.'"» M blistered, sc.ibby sorf> lo.;. 


They clmtiarod mv mime in Morn, unit 


now the people .• ill r.ui Mni'K- 


Kiinxa'i ("lly 


I 


Vindicated, 


"Who Is thoro," cried 
the 
impas- 


sioned orator, "who will lift a voice 
against the t r u t h of my statement?" 


Just then a drnkoy on the outskirts 


of the crowd f,avo vent to one of the 
piercing "hoa-haw.i" of his tribe. 
The 


Chip Oft th.e Old Block. 


Del^ong—I met your son this morn- 


ing. 


Shortlelgh-Don't you think he r«- ltu'Kh w:ifi on Ulc orator for a moment, 


semblcs mo .x good deal? 
but' «*s»ming nn nir of triumph, ho 


DeUng-That'H wha'.. 
He tried to llne<l hls vo|l'° ah:iv" tho dln to sny: 


"' *now tl()1 Ol!y l):it a J;lck«ss would 
try U!"-.:tr..y ..Ur.cj. 
borrow a dollar from 
me.—Chicago 


Keeping Spoms Cool. 


A 
southern 
method 
of 
keeping 


rooms cool ia to place earthen jars, 
which have been covered with sev- 
eral thicknesses cf fli-nnel and satu* 
rated with water, in opposite win- 
dows. 
Of course tho sun must not 


be shining on the window. The tem- 
perature will become perceptibly cool- 
er In a very short time. 
Often by 


the side of those jugs will be seen 
bunches 
of 
spearmint 
In 
crynUl 


glasses. The southerner claims that; 
tho very odor of mint la cooling. 
1C 


certainly la refreshing and agreeable 
on a bot day.—Coed HouMk««pUtg. ; 
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THE TEMPERATURE 


•Eighty-eight decrees 
above 


<was the temperature at THE 
ALD office at two o'clock this 
noon. 


zero 


HER- 
after- 


LOCAL DASHES 


ATTACKED BY ft DOG 


Bitten By A 


ANINE SPRANG UPON HIM WITHOUT 


' 
WARNING 


Dosr day weather. 
July sa>s faivftoll. 
Green corn is almost due. 
This is the Hebrew Fast of Ab. 
July brought every possible vaiiety 


of Summer weather. 


August is always the banner month 


a i the Summer resorts. 


Kitten- Point is onjo\ing unusual 


ji'Ospeiity this Summer. 


Have your shoes repaired by Joan 


Motl. 34 Congress street. 


The mariiago 
business 
at 
City 


JL'ill is at present very dull. 


Lightning has 
done 
considerable 


tlamago in old York this year. 


Mark down sale of hats at Mrs. 
B. 


F. Lombard's. 11 Vaughan street. 


Many daily view the steamer Dun- 


can at her South EIK! anchorage. 


A \isit of the 
license 
inspectors 


cause.- l i t t l o 'worry in-Portsmouth. 


The 
Jones 
tug-oi-\\ar 
team 
is 


BPxious tor a pull on t h - > boaids... 


Yesterday '\>as the anniversary of 


tl.e <loaUi of William Peiin in 171S. 


But few lo'al motor boat 
owners 


3iave yet undertaken very long trips. 


Will the police and the members 


of I M P Trt ss CInb play ball this jeai? 


The coiu-ei t and ball by the crew 


of the V. S. S. Kagle w i l l be a grand 
affair. 


The assassination of King Humbert 


of Italy occurred six years ago yes- 
terday. 


Interpreters have fiequently 
been 


needed 111 polite court 
during 
The 


past yeir. 


Today is the anniversary of the 


death of Andiew Johnson thirty-one 
jeais ago. 


It is not oiton that such quiet pre- 


vails at the eoai docks 
as 
at 
the 


present time. 


Go\ eminent engineers are said to 


have lately surveyed the grounds at 
Ton McClary. 


The ''windy period" predicted 
by 


the almanac tor yesterday arrived on 
schedule time. 


Eastern New 
Hampshire 
Pomona 


Grange meets on the college grounds 
at Durham today. 


Everything in millinery being sold 


now. 
at mark down prices at 
Mrs. 


B. F. Lombard's. 


Baseball figures more largely in lo- 


cal news this year than it 
has in 


Ofcany years previous. 


Every through train on the Boston 


and Maine railroad, east and west, 
was crowded on Monday. 


A large number of mechanics from 


contracting firms are at present em- 
ployed at the paper plant. 


The 
accommodations 
at 
Ports- 


mouth Field will probably be taxed 
to the utmost next Saturday. 


Brook trout fishing today ceases to 


Ibe included among the Summer at- 
tractions of New Hampshire. 


T£e members of the 
Portsmouth 


Athletic Club are looking forward to 
the annual outing in September. 


Hats at prices 
ranging 
from 50 


cents to $2,00, all marked down to 
47 cents at Mrs. 
B. F. Lombard's. 


The Tight pictures and the prop-er 


•words will work wonders .when they 
join forces in an advertisement. 


A recent steamer from Japan had 


a large consignment of Japanese Chi- 
na for the George B. French Co. 


Brewster's Illustrated SouveniC of 


the Isles of Shoals. 
Price reduced 


to 15 cents. Hoyt and Dow. n 


TO LET—P'or the month of Au- 


gust, a cottage at Wallis Sands. Ap- 
ply to H. J. Freeman, Portsmouth. 


It is time something was done re- 


garding the annual contest between 
the doctors and the lawyers on 
the 


diamond. 


LOST—A black silk Eton 
jacliet, 


•with white silk 
lining, 
somewhere 


between Portsmouth and 
Hampton, 


Hampton and 
Exeter, 
Exeter and 


Portsmouth, Portsmouth and Eliot, or 
Bliot and Dover. 
Finder please re 


. Inrn to this office 
and receive re 


ward. 


One of the \Morst cases of 
vic- 


iousness in a dog that has come 
to the notice of 'Portsmouth peo- 
ple for some time, was reported 
from Court streeet 
on Monday 


afternoon. 
Eben 
Moore, 
the 


five year old 
son 
of 
Mr. and 


Mrs. 
Moses Moore, living at 45 


Court street, was bitten 
in 
a 


frightful manner by a large black 
and tan dog owned by a neighbor. 


The child '\\as pla.vinpc in the street 


v i l h other children 
ami 
when 
at- 


tacked by tho animal 
was 
quietly 


=e:iled on the ( i n b i n g of the 
side- 


walk. 
Without waining. Hie dog ian 


Irom the yaid of its owner, sprang 
at the child fiom behind, foicing him 
forward into thp stieet. 


The 'loioiious canine set its tooth 


in tho back (, ! ' . • l i t t l e boy's 
bead 


and t i i e d ha:d to get at 
his 
face. 


The l i t t l e lollow covered 
his 
lace, 


however, as well as ho 
could w i t h 


both hands, bin in doing so received 


bad bill' on tho left hand. 
Tho neighbors and the child's moth- 


er heaid his ( rios and when (hoy nr- 
livod on the 
scene the dog bad the 


hild d o w n in tho strict biting at it 


in the same way as he would at an- 
olhoi- dog i! engaged in a f i g h t . 


Those who cam,- to the child'.-; res- 


t u o had to drive the dog away and it 
was Ioaled many times that he would 
bite others. 
They 
finally managed 


to get the 
child 
a w a y . 
He 
uas 


blooding badly from tho biles. 


A Herald loportor 
called at 
the 


bo\'s home this (Tuosda.O morning 
i'nd saw 
i or himself the lesnll of the 


dog's work. 
The back- of the boy's 


head was a mass of scats 
and 
his 


flesh was torn under his left ear. His 
hand was badly swollen Irom a bili- 
near the joint of the t h u m b . The boy 
lias been quite ill all day 
and 
bus 


taken very l i t t l e food. 


Dr. John J. Ben.\ attended 
the 


bov. 


Tlv police wore after the animal 


today (Tuesday), but could not 
find 


t . 
They called at iis owners house 


early in the morning. 
The 
dog is 


said to have bitten others and was 
epnued about two '\\oeks ago. 


f 


GOING AWAY TIME! 


It's 


TIME. 


Vacation Time—and incidentally—KODAK 
It's daylight all the way with a KODAK— 


no dark-room bugbear for you to iace. Load, un- 
load,'develop and print—all in daylight. 


THE NEW KODAKS ARE HERE 


All Sizes! 
All Models! 


$5.00 to $35-00 


Brownies $1.00 to $9.00 


H. P. Montgomery, 


6 Pleasant Street, 


THE KODAK STORE I 


LIFESAVINC CREWS 


•en Who Will Be At New 


Coast Stations 
\ 


was otic of the first employes of 
did Kearsargo mills. 
He 
was 


of the host infounod men in the 
on facts and (inures and 
",IP had 


the history of tlio city by licait. His; 
word was as good as gold. 
He was 


ol a quiet disposition and no 
man 


ever made his acquaintance without 
becoming a 'warm friend forever. 


He was a good neighbor and 
was 


always ready to assist a Iriend 
in 


need. 
Mr. Waldron was never mar- 


ried. 
One niece, Mis. Forrest Var- 


rell of Rye, and one nephew, William 
Waldron survive him. 


HIT BY A BASEBALL 


P. Courtney Comes From 
York 


Beach With a Broken Nose 


.] . P. Courtney was 
hi ought 
to 


t h i * city fiom York Ueuch on Monday 
evening, Miffcrinj; fiom injuries 
re- 


sult iim iiom bt'iiif; hit by a baseball. 
He was passim; 
the 
1 
York 
Heaeii 


hall grounds, w h o l e the team of that j 


PERSONALS 


T'\ M. Dennett is in Boston today. 
Miss JIattie Fenerhahii is passing 


a low days in Boston. 


Miss Ulanclic Rollins 
of 
Epping 


passed Monday in this city. 


License Commissioner 
John Kivel 


of Uyver was here on Monday. 


Alfred Lyons of 'Deer street is pass- 


ing today (Tuesday) in Newfields, 


Rev. C. A. Mori ill of this city oc- 


cupied a Concord pulpit on Sunday. 


Henry 15. Chandler of Concord is 


passing his vacation at Hye Beach. 


Mrs. .John Ham of Hill street 
is 


pns'siutc a lew dajs with relatives in 
lixelor. 


Conductor Fred 
Webber 
of 
the 


Portsmouth street railway U visiting 
in Boston. 


\ 


At midnight, the crews of the life- 


saving stations will go on duty, after 
a vacation of two months. 
The fol- 


lowing meii' will 
be at 
the 
New 


Hampshire stations: 


Hampton Beach station — Benjamin 


F. Smart, .captain; John M. Bunker, 
William Morton, Archie J. Tucker, 
Payson F. Myers. 


Rye Beach station — Albert Remick, 


captain; Albert Johnson, George 
A. 


Locke, Joseph Fernald, 
George A. 


Simpson, Edward 
Cole, 
Hollo 
A. 


M_ortoii . 
_ 
_ 


Wall is Sands 
station — Selden 
F. 


, Wells, captain; William 
M. 
Rams- 


deli, George 15. Hall, John W. Prid- 
barn, Thomas H. 
Sterling, 
Christo- 


pher Hanson. Herman B. Proctor. 


Jerry's Point station — Ephraim S. 


JIall, captain; Thomas 
II. 
Barber. 


Elias Tarlton, Jr., George B. nicker, 
Charles A. Hand, James 
S. 
JLittle- 


ficld, William V. Guptill. 


AT THE NAVY YARD 
\ 


, Kelloy 
was 
in 


before tao United 


rtsoit 
v, a^ practicing, on Monday af- 


ternoon, and a foul 
ball came over 


the fence, striking him .square!} up- 
on the nose. 


A physi< ian was called and au ex- 


amination showed 
that 
Couitney's 


nose was broken. 
The man was ad- 


vised to come to the Cottage Hospi- 
tal iu I h i s city for tieatment. 


Courtney, who has been employed 


at Yoik llcach 
this 
Summer, is 
a 


v e i l known Worcester, Mass., basket- 
ball player and 
has several 
times 


placed in this city. 


Xt»w ton. 


at The 


nauiol 
Ocean- 


Lawyer John W 


Poitiand jostorday 
States < 0111 1 . 


Miss Alice 
M . 


si loot, passed Sunday 
ic, Isles o' Shoals. 


Con. 
William F. Thayor 
of Con- 


( f > i d passed Sunday with i)K tamily 


i a I R\o North Reach . 


Moiris Port, manager of t'.ie 
Am- 


o i i t a n Clo'ik Company, 'went to Nc\\- 
bmyport today (Tuesday). 


Col. Solon A. Caiter and lamily 


The ancient lighter of the Eastern 


Dredging Company, which has been 
employed at Henderson's 
Point 
in 


conjunction with the dredge for the 
last 
year, 
has 
been 
on 


the 
beach 
at 
Kittery, 
re- 


ceiving a now 
steam 
and 
planking 


It>rwaril. 
as 
from 
repeated 
hard 


Knocks she had got into a pretty pre- 
carious condition, almost as 
rickety 


in fact, as the dredge, which has been 
sunk and blo'vvu up half a dozen times 
iniiro 01 loss. The old lighter \\a: 
l(.rmorly a down oast coaster and has- 
r-Mrricd many cargoes of 
coal 
am 


li'tiiber up and down the New Eng 
land coast. 


All the piling for the Topeka's pioi 


has been driven and the pile drivei 
has been set at work driving 
piles- 


near the old dry dock, to aid in se 
curing it when it is hauled out of it;- 


rth. 


FELL FtP LADDER 


Andrew Geddis Received Injury While 


At Work 


Andrew .T. Ooddio. a 
well known 


siovcdoie. was badly 
injured 
this 


(Tuesday) morning in the salt snhod 
on Pisoataqna w h a i f . 
He 
was 
en- 


gaged in taking off the <aigo of salt 
tiom the schooner Alice S. 
Went- 


w 01 th of Wells aud fell from a lad- 
der in the fahed, a distance of fifteen 
ieet. 


Gcddie v,as just about 
tc> 
(-fimo 


(U/.vn from the wheeling stage when 
hi> slipped and 
])lungcd headlong to 


the floor. 


He was attended by Dr. 
A. 
B. 


Slu-rbuine. who lound him suffering 
from a sprained wrist and an injury 
to tlio right leg. 


ANNUAL TOURNAMENT 


Opens 
at 
The 
Wentworth.—Some 


Good Tennis Seen 


The annual Weutuoith House ten- 


nis toiirnameiu opened 
thih 
(Tues- 


day i morning. 
There 
were 
tour 


mat dies, the best being that between 
Wright and 
Tilden. 
The 
lorrner 


placed brilliant tennis. 


The summary follows: 
A. Knisel beat Kennaid, <i—2. fi—2 
10. A. Mead'beat A. 
N. 
Reggio. 


(;—;;, 5—7, c—4. 


.1. O. Ames beat C. 
N. 
Sheafe, 


C,—u, G—0. 


I r v i n g Wright beat M. Tilden, 0—2 


C—I. 


pass- 


LOOKING FOR DOGGIE 


But Canine Failed to Put 


pearance 


in an Ap- 


Abram Shaw Waldron Alone In House 


When End Came 


•\ well know n man Ihing 
in 
The 


vi< inity 01 Russell suoet was on tiie 
\\aipath neaily all 
Sunday 
night. 


He '\\as. it is said, aiiiK-d w i t h a gun 
and his intention was to i i > it on a 
dog of the neighborhood. \vho has of 
late caused more than one tamily the 
loss of a night's rest by bis howling 
and barking. 


Doggie failed to 
come 
torlh 
on 


Sunday evening 
and 
nothing was 


heard irom him. 
Nevertheless, there 


K something \\aiting tor his dogship 
i' his owner is not eaicfnl. 


Abram Shaw Waldron, a life-long 


resident of this city, was found dead 
at 'his home on Myrtle avenuo early 
this (Tuesday) morning by bis broth- 
er-in-law, Samuel A. Spinney. 


Mr. Waldron ->\as as well as ever 


on Monday and \\as seen about the 
city in place? whore li.> had called 
laily '<or jears. 
He was> always an 


early riser and a? he was not seen at 
his usual time 
about 
the 
house/ 


where he lived alono. Mr. 
Spinney 


A out to his room. 
Getting no 
re- 


sponse to his rails, "ho 
broke open 


the door and 
found 
Mr. 
Waldron 


dead in his bed. 


In the absence of Medical Referee 


Lance, Dr. Taylor wa.-> called and dfi 
tided that death was probably due to 
apoplexy. 


His age was seventy-six years, one 


month and six days. 


Mr. Waldron was a familiar figure 


on the streets of this city 
and 
no 


man in the city was better known. 
For years, lie 'was official weigher foi 


, the firm of E. F. Slsc and Company 


OBITUARY 


John P. McCallin 


John P. McCallin. aged ninety-four 


•cars and twenty days, died on Mon- 
lay afternoon at the residence of his 
laughter, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Harrison, 


>n Sherburne road. 


He was a native of Nova 
Scotia 


came to this city about twenty- 


five years ago, where ho had most ot 
tho time been engaged in tanning. 


Mr. McCallin was 
a 
man 
well 


mown ifor his honest dealings and 
was olio who had always worked con- 
stantly and faithfully. 


He is survived by 
.six 
daughters 


and one son. The sou is \V. C. Mc- 
Callin, the prominent ice merchant 
01 this city, 


Charles W 
Scott 


The death of Charles 
W. 
S(0tt, 


aged eighty-two years, occurred 
on 


Monday at his home 
in 
Stratham. 


The funeral will be held on Wednes- 
day a'tternoon at two o'clock. 


of (,'onooid. who ha\.' been at 
Heaeh, have returned home. 


Dr. H. \. Claik. U. S. 
N 


tiled, and Miss Claik have been 
ing a week at Tho Hockingham. 


Mis. Willis L. Smiih, .". 1-2 Rogers 


street, js a visitor at the Giles re-si- 
(U'liee. Klin Court, Now Castle, for a 
few da\s. 


Misses H a t t i o and Olhe 
Morton, 


foimerly ot this city, now 
<>i Tren- 


ton. 
N. J., are the guests <ji 
Ports- 


mouth iriends. 


Frank Cousins, lately employed at 


the machine shop of James Rong.ian, 
has entered the employ of the Morley 
Button Company. 


Piv.'Hident D. A. 
Belden 
of 
the 


New Hampshire Traction 
Company 


was among the 
visitois in this city 


t( day (Tuesdayl . 


Mrs. Kirk B. Eastman, Mis. An- 


drew Folsom and Miss Ethel 
Kast- 


man ot Lawrence, Mass., are \i.->iting 
i datives in Ihis city. 


Mrs. Michael Ryan and daughter 


of Pawtucket, R. I., are the guests of 
Mrs. Ryan's parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Daniel Murphy of Hunking stieet. 


Horace M. Lunt of Boston, a well 


known compiler of facts of natural 
history, passed through this city to- 
day (Tuesday) on his way to York 
Beach. 


Dr. Arthur J. Lanoo 
who. 
w i t h 


Mrs. Lance, has 
been 
camping in 


Vermont, is ill. It is o-xpeeted. how- 
o\er, that his recovery will 
not be 


long delayed. 


Editor George H. Moses 
of 
Hie 


Concord Monitor and 
lamily, 
who 


have been passing the month of Inly 
at tho Ocean Wave House, Rye North 
15"ac-h. ha\e returned home. 


Six prisoners arrived today tTues 


day) 
tor the U. S. S. Southery. 


MID-SUMMER CLEARANCE 


SALE OF MEK.S 


FANCY SUITS, 


This 16 the season of the year 


we take for clearing our coun- 
ters of Men's Summer Suite. 


We waut uo carried over fatock 
We believe these prices will 


tempt you to call at oucs. 
l' 


$10.00 Suits now 
$ 7,75 


12.50 
" " 
9.75 


15.00 
" " 
11.75 


18.50 
" " 
13.75 


20.00 " " 
18.50 


25.00 " " 
19.75 


Tina includes tlie well known 


make of Hart, Bchafiner A Marx 


F. W. LYDSTON & CO., 


AT FAY'S BIG STORE 


YOU CAN FIND A BIG LINE 


OF SUMMER GOODS. 


Men's Summer Suits in Blue and Light Grey $10 to $15. 


Men's Negligee Shirts, white and colored, $1.00, $1.25, $1.50 


Men and Boys" Light Weight Sweaters, all colors and prices 


Men and Boys" Straw Hats, all styles. 


A Great Variety of Men's Underwear, Hosiery, etc. 
The Latest Styles in Xcckweur, '2f>c and 50c. 
We have the largest Shoe Department in the City. 
Every 


thing in Footwear for Men, Women and Children. 


Tho navy department has deeidei 


to construct an anchor 
and 
chaii 


shod adjoining what 
is 
known 
us 


building 103 at Boston 
navy yard. 


Advertisements have been prepared 
for bids, uhich 
will 
bo opened on 


August 18. 
As a result of recent ugi 


tation, a clause in the specifii atious 
requires that tao work be done un 
dt_T the eight-hour law. 


v 


The contractors on the new 
pien 


for the United Statos receiving ship 
Topeka expect to complete the 'work 
in about i wo weeks. 
At present, tin- 


work is held back a little, owing 10 
the non-arrival of lumber. 


The dredging fleet near tho 
old 


dry dock is making good 
headway 


and will soon have the bottom ready 
for the layin." ,f stone. 


3 Congress St. 
Portsmouth, N. H. 


LITTLE 3IRL DOING WELL 


Jennii 
.leredith, the 
young 
giil 


•who wa., badly injured on July 4 In 
the explosion 
of 
a dynamite 
fire 


cracker covered 
with 
a tin can, at 


the corner of State 
and 
Pleasant 


streets, is reforted to be doing finely. 
She will lose no part of her hand as a 
lesnlt ot the unfortunate accident. 


A. 0. Caswell, Bottler, 


12 1=2 Porter St. 
Telephone Connection 


IS WHERE YOU CAN FIND THE FOLLOWING GOODS: 


"lUclredge's 1-ilsener Lager, Half Stock Ale, Cream Ale. 
Frank Jones Golden Ale, Homestead Ale, Stock Porter, 


Stout, India Pale Ale. 


Poilsmoutli Brewing Co.'s Portshnrger Lager, Sparkling Ale, 


Stock Ale, Stock Porter, India Pale Ale. 


Sclilitx. Lager (Budweiscr Brewery Bottling.J 
Ales. Lager and Porter by the % lce£- Wines and Liquors. 


Siphons and Tanks. 


PROMPT ATTENTION GIVEN FAMILY TRADE. 


Nourishing 


Hal 


Soda 


FORGE EMPLOYE HURT 


SELECT PARTY 


Entertained by 


C. 


Dr. and Mrs. 
Arthur 


Heffenger 


Dr. and Mrs. Arthur C. Heffenger 


entertained a select party 
on 
Mon- 


day evening at thoir home on Austin 
street. 
The guests included promin- 


ent society people of this 
oit> 
and 


>fliccrs and ladies 
from 
the 
navy 


yard. 


There was a collation and dancing, 


music being furnished by Horace J^. 
Rowe., 


James Ho.vait'.i, employed at 
the 


Portsmouth Forge, was hurt on ?'it- 
urday while at work on some heavy 
timbers, one of 
which fell, striking 


him on t'.ie 
right shoulder. 
The 


shoulder blade was injured. 
He was 


attended by Dr. W. O. Junkius. 


WENTWORTH GUN CLUB SHOOT 


The Wentworth Gun Club will hold 


its annual shoot at New Castle on 
August 15. 
Many noted 
marksmen 


will participate and 
the 
interstate 


teams of New England, as well. 


76 Gasoline 


IN ANY QUANTITY. 


A. P. Wendell & Co. 


2 Market Street. 


The prospective coming of tho en- 


voys was the solo topic of cony.ertw 
tiown in and around Portsmouth. * 
year ago. 


TOURING 
AUTOISTS 


THROUGH 


PASS 


Two 
automobiles, 
with 
Walter 


White and Webb Jay, Paul Doming 
and Alton Sheridan, who participated 
in the Glidden tour, passed through 
here on Monday. 
With them 
were 


two cars of tho Bay State Automobile 
Association, 
occupied 
by 
II. 
A. 


Pierce and party and J. S. Hathaway 


arty. 
Mr. Jay is one of tho 


.known automobile 
drivers 
in 


\ 


23 


THAT'S OUR NUMBER. 


When yon call us on 


telephone you'll not get 
"Skfdoo" or the "Hook," 
but 
GRAY & PRIME 
who will give prompt ser- 
vice and send you the 
best coal mined. Try. it 


GOODALL & TOLMAN, 


General Machinists. 


Lawn Mowers. Knives. Saws, Scissors, Etc., Sharp- 


ened. Auto, Motor and Steamboat Work. Elec- 
tric Nickel Plating. Second Hand Lawn Mowers 
for Sale. Telephone No. 442. 


Wood letters, Scrolls and Ornaments for Signa 
' a Specialty. 


Plate Bail with Brackets and Combination 


Plate Hail and Picture Moulding 


Picture Mouldings to Match all Papers. 
GARDNER V. URCH 


et. 
one $1 | 
No. 23 Hanove 


Ret 


iNEWSPAPERi 
iNEWSPAPERr 


